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It’s so easy to settle your Gift problems—just 
visit your confectioner’s and ask him to show 
you Rowntree’s beautiful festive boxes. There 
is sure to be something you would like to 
give, at the price you wish to pay. 


Every Rowntree fancy box is marked 
underneath with the chocolate assortment it 
contains, That is your guarantee of quality. 
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The old, old story. A lovers’ tiff. And would you And the last word—whose ? You see her, thinking 
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lay the blame on her 2 Hardly, seeing her there so better maybe of the retort which comes stinging to 
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quarrel, and as forewarned is forearmed, who knows beside Och mei hachelel st Sate ELM tae Vel eh fot ts : 
but that the box of Maison Lyons Chocolates was left consolation to a rosebud mouth from the Beauty Box 
as consolation to stricken beauty ? of Maison Lyons Chocolates. 


MAISON LYONS CHOCOLATES ARE SOLD IN ALL LYONS’ ESTAB- 
LISHMENTS & BY HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERS EVERYWHERE. 
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THE TATLER 


By 


E. F. BENSON. 


hy 


and was employed in tying a bunch of mistletoe together to hang below the chandelier in the 
hall, when Tapsfield told her that lunch was ready ”’ 


} *‘LORENCE EMMETT, busy, energetic, and efficient, 
‘+ was always downstairs in the morning a full ten 
minutes before breakfast-time to see that the rooms 
were tidied and dusted, the silver tea-kettle on the boil, and 
the fire cheerful, and on the stroke of half-past eight she 
rang the four little gongs hung up in the hall between the 
drawing-room and dining-room doors. She invariably did 
this herself, hitting them with a small gong-stick covered 
with wash-leather, and if, as occasionally happened, she 
struck them all in the right order, they reproduced with 
marvellous fidelity the chimes of Big Ben at Westminster. 
But it required a great deal of concentration to remember 
exactly the proper sequence of these percussions, and more 
often than not Big Ben chimed something which, though 
very pretty, was unorthodox. She played the same little tune 
at lunch and dinner time as soon as Tapsfield, her parlour- 
maid, told her that these meals were ready, for Tapsfield 
had no ear at all, and seldom got even the first quarter 
correctly. When there were guests to lunch or dinner, 
and Mrs, Emmett could not go to her gongs herself, Taps- 
field was enjoined to hit the same gong four or five times, 
and not indulge in extempore symphonic studies. 

Mrs. Emmett’s first excursion was always to her husband’s 
toom, where he pursued his researches in folk-lore and primi- 
tive customs, for that was the shrine and centre of the house, 
round which the whole domestic system revolved. The 
table at which he worked was the altar; it was covered 
with neat sheaves of manuscript, with inscribed cards of 
references, with books that had slips of paper inserted in 
their leaves to mark the place, a box of elastic bands, a 
box of wire paper-clips, and most important of all, a tray 
Containing three stylograph pens. Every morning Mrs. 
“mmett herself examined these to see if they were full 
and in good working order, and then with a duster “‘ went 
Over the papers and reference cards, removing every 
speck of dust, and yet not altering by a_hair’s-breadth 
the position of any of them. ‘Then she looked into the 
Coalscuttle to see that Tapsfield had seen to its due 


replenishment, and into his box of cigarettes to ascertain 
if it was time to order a new supply, for nothing was so 
upsetting to Robert as to find that he must ring for more 
coals or fresh cigarettes when he was in the middle of his 
work. Sometimes such an interruption broke the thread 
of his thought altogether, and it was a “job” for him 
to bring his mind back to some minute point in the curious 
customs of the Druids, or whatever he was engaged on. 

She paused, when she was satisfied that all was in order, 
to take a final survey of the room. It was a very cold 
morning ; outside scattered snowflakes were falling on to 
the roadway and the little paved garden in front, and above 
the houses opposite a thick leaden sky brooded low, 
threatening a more substantial fall. Snow in London 
had its obvious disadvantages ; the road swam in cold coffee- 
coloured slush, and the pavements needed wary walking, 
but snow at Christmas was so proper and seasonable ; 
it went well with the display of evergreens and fattened 
turkeys in the shops, and brought back old memories of 
receiving presents and eating a great deal, and peals of 
bells chiming in the night, and the singing of carols out- 
side. She had already ordered a bundle of holly and a 
bunch of mistletoe for the decoration of the house, for 
though Robert maintained that the festive celebration of 
Christmas was largely the invention of Charles Dickens, 
she was quite firm in its traditional observance, and put 
pieces of holly above the pictures, and hung mistletoe in 
the hall, and got him to pull a cracker or two after dinner, 
and even wear a small paper-cap as they sat over their 
dessert. Of course Robert knew, and if he said that such 
fantastic customs were Victorian in origin, no doubt 
he was right; but after all it was soon over and hurt 
nobody. 

Florence Emmett had a plump, pleasant face, rather 
hungry-eyed as is the manner of married women who 
have reached middle-age and are now doomed to child- 
lessness. She had been extremely pretty when, fifteen 
years ago, she had married a man who was slightly her 

(Continued on p. 6) 
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junior in actual years, and was now, in the measure of 
essential age, considerably younger than herself. They 
had settled down, as the years ticked by, into a very con- 
tented and friendly relationship, and since she could not 
enter in the smallest degree into the intellectual interests of 
his life, she had come to the conclusion that the best she 
could do, as his wife, was to make him as comfortable as 
possible. Primitive customs and the habits of our remote 
forefathers only proved to her how immensely the race 
had progressed since then, and she was glad she had not 
been alive when some woman who had a grudge against 
you made a wax image of you and put pins into it, thereby 
causing you excruciating torments and a speedy demise. 
If you caught her at it you could, of course, give 
information, and perhaps get her burnt for witch- 
craft, but that would be a very excessive step 

to take, and besides she might make an end 

of you before you caught her. It was 
interesting to know that such things 
had once been believed to be pos- 
sible, but she could not understand 
anybody devoting the whole of his 
intellectual life, as Robert did, to 
the investigation of such matters. 
Of course all that was exploded 
now ; science had dispelled the 
mists of superstition, and in- 
stead of people making wax 
images of each other, they 
pretended to be friends 

in this more civilised 

age, even if they were 

not very fond of each 
other, and turned on 

the gramophone, or 
“listened in” and 
heard the Savoy 
band so clearly 
that they posi- 
tively wanted to 
dance to it, or 
marvelled at the 
distinctness of 
the carillon rung 
at Malines. They 
had done that 
last night ; Katie 
Ransome had 
come in to din- 
ner from the 
house opposite, 
and had been 
fired with the 
ambition to get 
a similar appa- 
ratus. She had 
said it would be 
such a boon to 
a solitary old 
woman like her- 
self in these 
Jonely winter 
evenings, and had had quite a long lesson from Kobert in 
the corner as to how to work it. 

A little humorous twist appeared on Florence’s rather 
prim and narrow-lipped mouth. Humour was in no way a 
prominent characteristic of her mind; when talk was lively 
(as it often was when Katie Ransome was present) and 
jokes were flying, she seldom made any contribution to 
them, and was perfectly content to appreciate the point of 
those she thought worthy of appreciation, and to detect, 
quietly and secretly for herself, the rich, minute little 
incidents that escaped the observation of others. The 
little adorations, for instance, that Katie spread before 
Robert—her glances, her small seductive attentions—were 
humorous; so, too, were Katie’s marked attentions to 
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herself, for the destruction of any budding jealousies and 
suspicions, . Just now, what caused the humorous 
twitch of her mouth was the thought that it was far more 
civilised that she and Katie should listen to the gramophone 
or the:carillon of Malines, and say how wonderful it was, 
than that they should be making wax figures of each other 
in secret and loading them with pins up to the hilt. 

She turned away from the window, and her mouth lost 
its momentary smile. For a year now, Robert and this 
pretty widowed woman (not old at all) who lived in the 
house opposite, with her fine eyes and her rather chocolate- 
box profile, and her nimble, amusing tongue, had been 
friends, and Katie had become invaluable to him in his 

work. She “ popped in” (that was her phrase for 
it) every morning for an hour or so, and sat with 
him in his study, verifying passages for him, 
and indexing in her exquisitely neat hand- 
writing the references he needed. It 
was a privilege, she had said, to be 
allowed to take a share, however 
small, in the compilation of so 
wonderful a work as that on 
which he was engaged, and it 
made her feel as if she was 
not wasting her life in idle- 
ness, if he would permit her, 
by helping him, to get 
through the morning hours 
not quite uselessly. All 
this met with Florence's 
cordial approval, but 
Katie, having made 
good her footing, 
proceeded to adorn 
her perch, so t 
speak, with little 
trappings and 
seductions not 
strictly necessar\ 
for secretarial! 
duties. Lik: 
most pretty 
women (and like 
all silly ones, 
Florence added 
to herself), she 
welcomed admi- 
ration; like all 
men, silly and 
wise alike, he 
found it pleasant 
to render it in 
a quarter where 
it was certainly 
well received. 

Florence had 
gone from his 
study into the 
dining-room, and 
her thoughts, 
now taking a 
turning which 
had of late become familiar to them, were diverted into a 
path more familiar yet by the entrance of Tapsfield with 
the silver spirit-kettle. Routine, in this as in all other 
questions which concerned ideal housewifery, was conse- 
crated by her into a sort of sacredness, and she watched, 
to the exclusion of all other topics, while Tapsfield lighted 
the spirit-lamp, and a moment afterwards the purring of 
the water began, thus showing that it had been decanted 
out of a kettle well and truly boiling. At the sound 
Florence walked into the hall, and with the wash leathered 
gong-stick struck the famous chimes. She picked the) 
Robert’s letters and laid them beside his plate with the 
envelope-opener, and folded back “The Times” so that 
the middle page, containing the most important news, lay 


‘Florence saw him look at 
her with no glance of a@ 
student to his comrade and 
assistant "’ 
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exposed. A more pictorial daily gave her all the news 
she wanted herself, besides it contained sketches of pretty 
young ladies with rosebud mouths and very short frocks. 
She envied them their frocks, and from time to time went 
without afternoon tea in the hopes of emulating their 
slimness. 

Robert was well worthy of her punctuality, and the 
last echoes of the Westminster chimes had hardly died in 
the air when his foot was on the stairs. It really was 
unfair how young the advancing years left men while they 
were so hard 
on, women. 
At forty-five 
he preserved 
both the figure 
and vigour of 
his youth, 
while she, but 
a couple of 
years older, 
was rapidly 
acquiring the 
character- 
istics of age. 
His face was 
still unlined, 
his hair un- 
touched by 
grey; you 
would never 
have thought 
he was on the 
further side of 
forty. He 
nodded her a 
sreeting, and 
went to the 
ide table. 


ol idiaeeniry, 
ear,” he said. 
But you like 
hat, don't 
uu? Itgives 
uu a Christ- 
assy feeling. 
nd are you 
ing to make 
e house into 
bower of 
ickliness as 
sual? You 
ight spare 
y room this 
Canes 
would that 
mission spoil 
he spel] ?”’. 

“ Certainly 

sur room 
must be de- 
corated,” said 
she. “You 
would like it, 
you know, if it commemorated some pagan survival or 
some dreadful rite of cannibals.” 

He laughed. 

“T know; but as I’ve often told you, the appropriate- 
ness of laurel and holly and mistletoe for these celebrations 
has no primitive significance whatever. Laurel, from 
Greek times, has always been symbolical of victory. If 
you entered for some athletic contest and won it, I would 
gladly weave a little crown for you to wear. But why you 
should put sprigs of it behind pictures because to-morrow 
is Christmas Day is baffling to my mind.” 

But mistletoe is surely very interesting,” she said. 


‘* Katie’s face was raised to his. She looked enchantingly pretty 


THE TATLER 


“You've told me before now that the Druids were fond of 
mistletoe.” 

“Yes, there were some curious Druidical customs con- 
nected with it,” said he. “In fact, I’m working on the 
subject now. The golden bough of the priest of Nemi was 
certainly mistletoe, and there are some close parallels to 
that in ancient British folk-lore. But I'll spare you an 
account of my researches.” 

She let this pass. It was of no use pretending to feel 
any interest in curious Druidical customs, it would have 
been as rea- 
sonable of 
Robert to oc- 
cupy himself 
with the pic- 
tures of these 
slim young 
ladies with 
short frocks. 
There was one 
very fascinat- 
ing one; in 
her pose and 
the turn of her 
head she was 
rather like 
Katie Ran- 
some. ... 

“And is 
Katie coming 
to work with 
you this morn- 
ing?” she 
asked. 

“Yes. She 
said she would 
pop in very 
early. Do 
you think we 
might have 
the steps by 
the front door 
swept? They 
get very slip- 
pery when 
snow is fall- 
ing.” 

Florence 
had already 
seen to this 
in her’ ten 
minutes of 
domestic pre- 
liminaries be- 
fore breakfast. 

“Ao AU 
find that has 
been done,” 
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she said. 
“ Thought- 
ful of you. 


It wouldn't do 
for Katie to 
get a fall. By 
the way, I think I will ask her to dine with us on 
Christmas night. It’s lonely for her all by herself.” 

Breakfast went on in silence: he had opened his 
letters and taken up the paper. There was something 
in it that interested him, for he sat on after he had 
finished, instead of going to his study as was his custom. 
The faint tingle of the front door bell had sounded with 
out his noticing it, and Tapsfield entered, announcinx 
Mrs. Ransome. 

She came into the room hatless, but with a long fur 
coat on; the turned-up collar most becomingly framed the 
small brilliant face. Her eyes sparkled, her cheeks were 
(Continued on >. i) 
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“ALL IS NOT GOLD(FISH) THAT GLITTERS” 


By George Belcher. 


He: ’Ere y’are, lidy; nice ’addick 
She: No, I don’t like the look of that 
He: Well, if it’s looks yer after, you want a bloomin’ gold fish 
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“ You won't wonder why I am the happiest man in England”’ 


THE TATLER 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


By EDGAR WALLACE. 


EW WITHERSYNE'’S magnificent car developed 
engine trouble at the lodge gates of Pelford Manor 
just as Lord Pelford came walking through those 

same gates. 

“ Very annoying indeed,” said Lew, smiling despite his 
misfortune, “ but happily I am not bound for anywhere in 
particular. I’m just loafing through England sight-seeing.” 

Fine snow was falling and the countryside was white. 
Lord Pelford made a little grimace. 

“Not exactly the weather or the season one would 
choose for touring,’ he said, and Mr. Withersyne laughed. 

His laugh was one of his greatest assets—that and his 
rich baritone. The chaplain at Dartmoor, whatever might 
be his sorrow at the iniquity which brought an old face 
back to ““ B” Hall, was always glad to welcome Lew back 
to the choir. 

“T chose the winter, and prayed that it would snow good 
and hard,” he said, and explained to his puzzled audience. 

For twenty years I have spent my Christmas in the 
hottest part of South-West Africa. Blazing sun—sand so 
hot that it shrivels up your boots—glaring plumbago on 
every bush, so bright that it nearly blinds you; you won't 
wonder why I am very nearly the happiest man in England 
to see real honest-to-heaven snow !” 

He was a classy talker, specialising in romantic con- 
versation. lord Pelford was interested. In his youth he 
had travelled extensively ; had wandered under scorching 


Suns. and knew something of the ache for grey skies and 
scudding snow-clouds. 


“Perhaps you will lunch with me?” he suggested. 
“T know South Africa rather well.” 

Lew, most perfect of “timers,” glanced along the road 
and saw that his confederate, who had signalled the appear- 
ance of his lordship on the drive, had disappeared (Lew 
had been shivering in the cold, waiting for the coming of 
his victim), and, after a moment’s hesitation— 

“That is most kind of you,” he said, “but I feel that I 
am rather taking advantage of your .. .” 

“Not at all,” replied the hospitable peer, and Lew went 
slowly up the drive by the side of his host, leaving his 
mechanic to tinker at an engine which required no 
mechanical assistance whatever. 

“Yes, I love Christmas at home—I've got a great 
scheme to go slumming on Christmas morning—the itch 
for that Haroun al Raschid feeling that every rich man 
has, I suppose. I don’t know the ropes very well. The 
only slum I know is Whitechapel, and they tell me that is 
a highly respectable business quarter—not a bit slummy.” 

Lord Pelford laughed. 

“T know that feeling, but I have never been able to 
afford that indulgence. My name is Pelford—-I am Lord 
Pelford.” 

“The Earl of Pelford ?” 

Lew stopped dead and surveyed his companion in 
amazement. His Lordship was a little gratified. 

“Well, now. I’ve heard of you,” said Mr. 
Withersyne. “You are a director of a number of com- 
panies, arent you? How queer! I once very nearly 

(Continued on p. 10) 
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wrote to you asking if you would accept a seat on my 
London board.” 

Lord Pelford murmured his appreciation of the com- 
pliment. 

“Tll be perfectly frank with you,” said Lew. “It 
was my hope that if I told you my name, it would not 
be unfamiliar to you. I am John E]mer.”’ 

Before the other could recover from his astonishment, 
Lew went on: 

“Nobody knows that I am in England; there have 
been certain irregularities here which made my pleasure 
trip a realnecessity. Confidential information about a new 
property I am developing has leaked out—heaven knows 
how.” 

He proceeded to explain. 
company, the Kalahari Extension. The shares were at 
waste-paper prices (as his lordship knew). Lord Pelford 
knew more than this; he was well aware that John Elmer 
was something of a recluse, who lived ina five-hundred- 
pound house in the centre of the Kalahara, and never came 
to England. The City said that Elmer was a millionaire 
ten times over, that he was an autocrat who dismissed 
London managers for the slightest irregularity. 

Pelford sur- 
veyed the rugged 
features of his 
guest with a new 
and keener inte- 
rest. 

“T have taken 
every Extension 
share off the 
market, Lew 
went on. ‘Why? 
Well, I'll tell you. 
Ihave discovered 
that the richest 
reef I own runs 
under the Exten- 
sion Company’s 
property. That, 
of course, I tell 
you in confi- 
dence. And the 
one thing I do 
not wish anybody 
to know is that 
I am in England. 
Now about this 
Haroun al 
Raschid busi- 
ness e 

“T think I can help you there,” said his lordship. “ My 
daughter is very interested in welfare work no, 
she’s in Paris just now, but I’m sure when she returns she 
will be only too happy to help you. I am very much 
interested in your new company, Mr. Elmer. . . .”’ 

All through lunch and the greater part of the afternoon 
Lew talked. He spent the night at Pelford Manor, and 
the greater part of the next day. And when, in the evening, 
reading his financial paper, Lord Pelford saw a paragraph 
which stated that Mr. John Elmer was paying one of his rare 
visits to London and was staying at Harridge’s Hotel, he 
was rather amused. Mr. Elmer’s presence in England was 
not quite so secret as he had desired. Lew did not see the 
paragraph at all. He was too busy fixing his get-away. 
For it was perfectly true that he had bought every avail- 
able share in the Kalahari Extension Company. He had 
bought them from a dealer who specialised in dead stock, 
at the rate of a shilling a thousand shares, which was not 
a high price for stock in a company which owned a few 
hundred tons of rusted machinery, an abandoned shaft, and 
an irrecoverable overdraft. 

Unless a man is a hardened philosopher—and that no 
sentimentalist can be—Christmas Day in London without 
friends, with no more cheer than the best of hotels can give 


It was a derelict mining 


““She laid them on the carpet before his dazed eyes"’ 
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him, and no other means of filling his time than counting 
the pedestrians from his bedroom window, is perhaps the 
most depressing experience that life can offer. 

John Elmer’s philosophy was strictly local in its expres- 
sion. It was in evidence once on the sunwashed Kalahari 
Desert, when the last drop of water was gone, and fifty 
miles lay between him and the nearest wash-hole; he dis- 
played a certain stoicism when a Southern Angola tribe 
had caught him and made preparation for his torture ; and 
as stolid an indifference when the Portuguese Government 
all but ruined him by the repudiation of a concession 
to mine in the forbidden territory. All and any of these 
experiences he had borne with outward and inward 
fortitude. 

And now, with the greater part of four millions to his 
credit in the books of the Bank of England, with scores of 
stamp batteries thundering, with four mines working to his 
great profit, he felt poorer, more unhappy, certainly more 
lonely than that day when, bootless and ragged, with a 
month’s growth of beard, he was staggering through the 
suburbs of Vryburg after his first exploitation, a record of 
failure behind him. 

Elmer lifted the window a little higher and leant out. 
Below was the 
desert of Brook 
Street. One 
taxi-cab crawled 
despondently 
along the kerb, 
a man and a 
woman were 
walking towards 
Park Lane, and 
far away to the 
right, in Hanover 
Square, there 
was a_ solitary 
milk-cart. A 
drizzle of rain 
was falling; the 
skies overhead 
were grey and 
menacing ; it was 
rawly, sourly 
cold. 

Christmas 
Day! He drew 
his padded dress- 
ing-gown tighter 
round him and 
stalked deject- 
edly into his 
ornate sitting-room, where shaded lights and soft colours 
and the red glow of a fire gave the illusion of cheerfulness. 

Floor-waiter and valet had wished him a mechanical 
“Merry Christmas! ’’ and had been automatically tipped 
for their automatic courtesies. There was nothing to do 
but to pull up a comfortable arm-chair to the fire and read 
the day away. 

He had not been in England for twenty-five years. He 
knew nobody except his agents and the members of the 
small committee of management, and these were more or 
less employees ; and though they might have bidden him 
welcome to their homes on this day of days, he would have 
been as much “ out of it” as he was in the luxury of his 
suite in Brook Street. , 

He took up a book and tried to read, but after a minute 
put it down and glanced at the clock. The hour was half- 
past-ten. He had dressed, intending to go out, but changed 
his mind. 

There was a discreet tap at the door, and a page-boy 
came in. 

“Merry Christmas, sir!” he piped. 

“T’ve given you a pound already,” growled John Elmer. 

“T know, sir. Will you see the young lady from 
Suttons’ ?” 
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Elmer stared round at him. 

“ What young lady from Suttons’ ?” he asked. 
are Suttons ?” 

“The dressmakers, sir. She said she had an appoint- 
ment; she’s got a parcel for you.” 

He leant back in his chair and gaped at the youth. 

“ She has a parcel for me, has she?” And then, on an 
impulse, “ Show her up.” 

Suttons the dressmakers apparently kept their em- 
ployees busy even on this grisly festival. 

He expected to see a red-nosed errand girl follow the 
page into the room, and he was more than surprised, he 
was aghast, when he rose to his feet to meet the prettiest 
girl he had seen since he had been in England. Not only 
was she pretty, but, though he knew very little of women 
and their attire, he saw that she was expensively dressed. 
Grey eyes, a perfect skin, glowing with health, a hint of 
dull-gold hair under the closely-fitting hat, and a figure that 
seemed familiar to him (he remembered afterwards that 
pastel drawing by a famous Austrian artist that adorned 
the walls of his sitting-room in the Kalahari); all these 
were bewildering enough, but her first words took his 
breath away. 

“Good morning, and a merry Christmas, Mr. Elmer! 
I am Mary Pelford, and I have managed to get the dress 
after an awful lot of trouble. I had to drag that wretched 
woman of Suttons from her bed in Putney. She swore 
she would deliver it last night in Cheyne Gardens, and I 
waited up till midnight. And, of course, she’d forgotten all 
about it; thought it was for New Year’s Eve or some 
such nonsense.” 

She was looking at him seriously as she spoke, an 
inxiety which was half relief, as though, behind the forced 
zaiety of her words, was a trouble which could not be 
vholly hidden. And then, before he could recover his 
balance, she went on impulsively. 

“Tam so awfully glad to find that you’re a real person. 
| was terribly worried when daddy told me about 
well, about investing fifty thousand pounds in your com- 

any. You see, Mr. Elmer, father is awfully 
‘simple ” is the word. And a most unbusiness-like man 

: and we're really very poor.” 

John Elmer might find his philosophy no proof against 
a bedraggled London on Christmas Day, but he was a man 
with rare presence of mind. 

“Your father is—er 

“Lord Pelford 
week,” and suddenly he saw her face grow white. 
rre Mr. Elmer, the millionaire, aren't you ?”’ 

He nodded smilingly. 

“Tet me take that box,” he said, relieving her of the 
package she carried. “‘ And won't you sit down? What 
is in here?” 

He rattled the box as he spoke. 

“That is the Santa Claus dress.’ She was looking 
at him doubtingly, suspiciously. “‘You were going to 
St. Michael’s Mission to give away things to the 
children. Father said you arranged with him that I should 
take you.” 

He smiled again. 
smile twice in one day. 

“And of course I’m going—though I have no toys to 
—er—distribute. I’m sure they would much rather have 
money.” 

She looked dubious at this, having all a welfare worker’s 
dislike for that kind of charity. 

Will you take tea with me?” he asked gently. “We 
People who live in the Colonies are wedded to the eleven 
o clock tea habit.” 

When he had rung:the bell, he went on apologetically : 

I am such a very busy man, and have so many inte- 
rests, that for the moment the shares I sold your father 
have slipped my mind. Will you tell me what they 
were?” 

“ Kalahari Extension,” she said promptly. “ You 
remember you told father that you had found a reef, or 
something of that sort, running under this property.” 


“\Vho 
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you stayed with him last 
You 


It was very rare for John Elmer to 
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He stared at her, so astonished that she took alarm. 

7 Isn’t that so, Mr. Elmer ? ” ; 

Yes, yes,” he said hastily. “ Quite right. 
runs from my property under the Extensions area. 
your father bought fifty thousand shares ?” 

A hundred thousand,” she corrected. “ You told him, 
you remember, that they would be worth three pounds a 
share.” 

He nodded. His mind was working rapidly. 

_, Has he paid me for these ? ” he asked. 

Why, of course,” she said, startled. “He gave you 
a cheque for fifty thousand pounds. Don’t you remember, 
the banker would not pay until father went down to see 
him?” 

“Yes, yes, of course,” murmured John Elmer, and 
stared moodily into the fire. 

She was untying the string which bound the parcel, 
and presently she took off the cardboard lid and exposed 
the bright scarlet robe, expensively trimmed with white 
rabbit fur, a large silvery wig, and a big white beard, and 
laid them on the carpet before his dazed eyes. 

5 Do I wear those ?”’ 

Not now, of course,” she laughed. “ But when you 
get to the hall, you can dress in the vestry. But I don’t 
like the distribution of money ; isn’t it possible to get toys 
—anywhere ?” 

“I don't know; it’s likely. I seem to remember 
passing several toy-shops, but whether the people live 
on the premises 2 

“There are shops open all over the town,” she urged; 
“tiny little confectioners’ shops that sell things of this 
kind.” 

“T’ll be with you in one minute,” said John Elmer, 
rising with alacrity. 

He dived into his bedroom, changed his dressing-gown 
for a coat and heavy overcoat, and came back to find her 
sitting with her chin on her hands, a puzzled frown wrinkling 
her smooth forehead. 

“Do you know, you’re not a bit like the photograph 
Collings took ?”’ 

“Who is Collings?” he asked. 

“He's the gardener’s son. Daddy gave him a snap- 
shot camera for his birthday, and he took an awfully good 
picture of father and you as you came down the steps of 
Pelford Manor. I brought it with me so that I could 
recognise you if I saw you.” 

She opened her bag and took out a tiny photograph. 
He guessed that the tall, commanding figure was that of 
the girl’s father. The man by his side was evidently the 
spurious John Elmer. But there was a certain rough like- 
ness between himself and the swindler which might have 
deceived a careless observer. He took the picture from 
her hand. 

“T don’t know,” he said thoughtfully. “It isn’t such 
a bad likeness of me.” : 

“Tt is you?” she asked breathlessly. 

“ Why, of course,” said John. “ And now, if you don’t 
mind, we'll do a little shopping, and then heigh! for Saint 
Michael’s.” 

He could not remember when he had ever been quite 
in the same mood as he was that morning as he drove from 
one tiny shop to another, collecting such remnants as had 
been left over from Christmas Eve, until the car was half- 
filled, and they sat gingerly amongst ready-filled stockings, 
mechanical motor-cars, dolls, and etceteras peculiar to 
Yuletide. 

And John was a greater success at Saint Michael’s than 
he had ever dreamt he would be. The girl, watching the 
white-bearded man, surrounded and almost stormed by a 
yelling horde of children, felt her last doubts disappearing. 

“That’s that,’ he said, as he came back, dishevelled, 
to the little retiring-room and stripped the robe from his 
broad back. 

“ Did you enjoy it?’ she laughed. 

“T think I did,” said John Elmer, thoughtfully, “except 
when you insisted on keeping on the wrong side of the 
Christmas tree.” 
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“Which is the wrong side of a Christmas tree?” she 
asked, puzzled. 

“The side where I could not see you,” said John; and 
the girl was not as displeased as he thought she would have 
been at the frank admiration of this almost stranger. 

He was a little different from what she had expected. 
She had had hints of a certain uncouthness, momentarily 
revealed in his dealings with servants, that she could not 
conceive in this gentle-mannered man. 

“ Will you come to dinner to-night at Cheyne Gardens?” 
she asked. “Unfortunately father will not be there, but 
I am having a lot of young people to dinner and a dance.” 

“Your father is not in London ?” 

“He went to the South of France this morning,” she 
said. “Mother is a semi-invalid and cannot endure the 
English winter.” 

“Then I’ll come,” he said, promptly. 

Again she looked at him, suspicion in her eyes. 

“One would almost im- 
agine that you did not wish 
to meet father,’ she said. 

He chuckled. 

“Tf it is not an imperti- 
nence, Lady Mary—I heard 
them calling you Lady Mary 
—this day of all days I do 
not wish to talk business,” he 
said readily enough. 

He left her at the door of 
her house, and declining her 
offer of the car, took a taxicab 
to the Thames Embankment. 

“Scotland Yard, sir?” 
said the cabman, with a note 
of respect. 

“ The very place to spend 
a happy Christmas Day,” 
said John Elmer gaily, and 
the cabman thought he had 
been drinking. 

He was fortunate in the 
time of his call, for there had 
been a bad murder in Sussex 
a few days before, and the 
chiefs of departments were in 
conference when he sent his 
name up to Superintendent 
Alford. He had met Alford 
in South Africa when that 
officer had paid a fleeting 
visit to Bechuanaland for the 
purpose of extraditing a no- 
torious American criminal. 
The uniformed constable 
came back and invited him 
upstairs. 

“The superintendent 
won't be very long, sir. The 
conference is breaking up,” he said, as he ushered him into 
a bare and comfortless room which was typical of Scot- 
land Yard. A few minutes later the red-faced Alford joined 
him and gave him a hearty greeting. 

« .. 1 heard you were in London, Mr. Elmer,” he said. 
Now what can I do for you? Have the boys been after 
you—they’ve a passion for millionaires ? ”’ 

John smiled. 

“They have, and they haven't,” he said. 
me who this is?” 

When he had taken the photograph from the girl he 
had been careful to slip it into his pocket. The inspector 
carried the photograph to the light, took up a magnifying 
glass, and studied the snapshot. 

“T don’t know the tall man; he looks to me like Lord 
Pelford. But the little fellow is Lew Withersyne.” 

“Lew Withersyne?” repeated John thoughtfully. 
Who is he?” 

“ He’s one of the cleverest swindlers we've got,” said 
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Alford. “A sort of super-confidence man, very well read, 
and with a line of talk that would make Cleopatra part 
from her needle. Has he been after you ?” 

John shook his head. 

“No, he has not been after me,” he replied softly. 

“ After a friend of yours, perhaps?” 

“Well ’—Elmer hesitated—I don’t know. The reason 
I wished to see you is to ask you if I could be brought into 
immediate touch with him.” 

“You want to see him?” said the other in surprise. 

John nodded, and the discreet superintendent asked no 
further questions, but with an excuse left the room, and 
came back immediately afterwards with a tall young man, 
whom he introduced as Sergeant Atkins. 

“Atkins thinks that we could pick up Lew at his 
sister-in-law’s at Brockley to-day. He was seen in London 
yesterday, and one of our men tailed him to Victoria, where 
he took tickets for to-morrow’s Continental mail. We were 
discussing him this morning 
before you came and wonder- 
ing whether he was making a 
get-away or whether he was 
going to strike out on a new 
field.” 

“What is the Brockley 
address?” 

“ Atkins will go with you 
if you want to see him,” said 
Alford, and, accompanied by 
the tall detective, John went 
speeding through the deserted 
streets of South London. 

Half - an-hour’s drive 
brought them to a very re- 
spectable road, composed of 
semi-detached villas, and the 
detective suggested that the 
cab should be stopped at 
the corner of the street. 

“If we drive up to the 
door in a taxi Lew will get 
scared and we'll lose him. 
Do you want him for anything 
particular ?” 

“No,” said John Elmer. 

“I wondered what he'd 
been doing. He was reported 
as driving about the Midlands 
in a swagger motor-car with 
two of his workers, but we’ve 
had no squeak—I mean com- 
plaint—so I suppose Lew 
didn’t touch lucky.” 

At last they found the 
house, No. 59, and John 
knocked at the door, which 
was opened by an _ untidy- 
looking servant. 

“Mr. Withersyne?” She looked back ove~ 
shoulder nervously. ‘No, I don’t think he lives here.” 

“What do you mean—you don’t think ?’’ demanded 
Atkins, in his best official manner. ‘ Tell Mr. Withersyne 
I want to see him.” 

They waited five minutes before Lew Withersyne 
appeared in the passage. Although his manner was con- 
fident, and even jaunty, his face went a little paler when 
he saw the familiar face of the officer. 

“Good morning, Lew.” 

“Good morning, Mr. Atkins,” said Lew, a trifle huskily. 
“ Anything wrong?” 

“Nothing particular, Lew. This gentleman wants to 
see you.” 4 

“Tam Mr. John Elmer,” said John, and now Lews 
face really did change colour. 

“Mr.—Mr. Elmer ?”’ he stammered. 

“Put on your coat and just step outside for a moment. 


I wish to have a private talk with you, my friend. 
(Continued on p. xiv) 
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“THE UNITED HUNT AT THE STIPER STONES.” 
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The United Hunts’ country is in Shropshire and Montgomeryshire, and is a most diversified one to cross—fiying fences 
is seen in this picture 


in one part, in another moorland, and in other parts that which i 


ty Lionel Edwards 


I 


1222a, NOVEMBER 28, 1924 


[No. 


THE TATLER 


SPRY AEST ret 


“DOLLS” 


tela dee ae 


peal fpr eenaa ys Saar 


BY WALLIS MILLS 


No. 12224, November 28, 1924] 


THE TATLER 


“WHAT A GAME!” 


Jumpin’ and bumpin’ and bellows to mend: Crashin’ and cloutin’, who'd be a jockey ? 


Flyin’ ‘em blind till we get to the end |! Ridin’ "em gocd, dish onnest, or rocky ! 
—SABRETACHE, 


From the picture by G. D. Armour 
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By Charles Shannon, R.A. 
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ROWING children need HOVIS. It provides 

essential nourishment which enables little bodies to 
keep pace with the rapid growth accorded by nature. 
HOVIS is richer in brain’ and body-building elements 
because it contains added wheat-germ. That valuable 
addition gives HOVIS its crisp, appetising flavour 
and makes it a complete, perfectly-balanced food. 


HoVIS 


Trade Mark) 


Your Baker Bakes it. 


HOVIS LTD, MACCLESFIELD 
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Blow, blow, thou winter wind, Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky, 
Thou art not so unkind That dost not bite so nigh 
As man’s ingratitude ; As benefits forgot : 
Thy tooth is not so keen, Though thou the waters warp, 
Because thou art not seen, Thy sting is not so sharp, 
Although thy breath be rude. As friend remember d not. 
—SHAKSPERE. 


A photographic study by Bertram Park 
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FELLING A TREE 
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FELLING A TREE IN ENGLAND-II. 
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FELLING A TREE IN ENGLAND-—III. 
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“LES HIRONDELLES.”” 


FOUR STUDIES BY DRIAN, THE GREAT FRENCH ARTIST 
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‘* Remember what I said, you folks ! 


This yarn has no ending nor any explanation that I ever heard of .. 
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. just plain horror’ 


DEATH VALLEY 


A ‘True Ghost Story of South Africa 
By MARGERY H. LAWRENCE. 


a \ Je were out, a bunchof us, surveying—near the 
Zambesi Valley; it was as hot as hell,” said 
Dennison, late of the Rhodesian Mounted Police, 

a bronzed shy giant whose normal taciturnity had at last 
melted under the influence of good whisky and better 
fellowship. He knocked out his pipe and refilled it, inter- 
rupting himself with a little embarrassed laugh. “ Re- 
member what I said, you folks! This yarn has no ending 
nor any explanation that I ever heard of just 
plainzhorrore = sens ye 

I refilled his glass and pushed it over as I replied for 
the silent, interested group round the big fire. 

“Don’t apologise, Dennison—get on with the yarn. 
It’s your turn now to shake us to the core—go on.” 

Gulping down a mouthful of Scotch, the trooper took 
up his tale. 

“ Big Bill Jenks was chief of our party—just six of us, 
with a few Black Watch fellows, you know, the native 
police, fine chaps and no end plucky, to help. We were 
really trying to sound the possible whereabouts of a batch 
of ivory that had been cleverly smuggled away from the 
Government’s clutches, and the surveying was a mere 
cover—but we were glad enough to get away from Fort 
Beatrice, where our headquarters were—a dusty, dead-alive 
hole, like most of the South African mining towns. All 
right when one wanted a jag, but when there was a chance 
of shooting . . .! Hill was my particular pal, and we 
always used to hunt in couples—a damn good fellow if 
ever there was one, that’s why this yarn hits me where I 
live . never to know what got him—never even to 
get a hit at the damned thing! Well! As I was saying, 
there we were, messing about in absolutely wild country, 
not a sniff of a native anywhere except our fellows—wild, 
hilly country it was, miles of scrubby low bush varied with 
belts of thick woodland, stiff with game, and always the 
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same blue sky and _ broiling sun overhead. We’d been out 
about a week, I reckon, when we struck a dip in the land 
that cut between two low hills like a shallow valley, more 
or less filled with trees—quite a shallow little valley it was, 
this end at least, scooped out between the hills on either 
side; not more than half-a-mile across and perhaps a mile 
long, though it wound about a bit so we couldn't see the 
further end. We camped in a copse of trees at the mouth 
of the valley, had a good feed while the boys looked after 
the horses, and sat round the fire afterwards yarning and 
playing with the dogs, and smoking like furnaces to keep 
off the bugs. My aunt—they can bite up there! 

“Even thedogs kept snapping andscratching themselves 
5 Jack and Bella, a fine pair of crossbreeds, between 
Great Dane and mastiff, were our pets, Hill’s and mine in 
especial, I mean—they run that cross out there specially 
for hunting dogs, and fine fighters they make, too, brave as 
lions ; these two beasts play a large part in the story I’m 
telling you. Well, Jenks was talking about to- 
morrow’s plans—we were to divide and skirt round the 
two lips of the valley while one man rode through it, just 
taking a rough look around and reporting at the end of the 
day. Hill and I were next him, and he chose Hill to go— 
Lord, if it had only been anybody else! Anyway, we 
jidn’t think anything, naturally—it was all in the day's 
work. Guess how astonished we were next day when Hill 
called for Mbwana, the “boy” who generally went with 
him, to see the big native obviously reluctant and hanging 
back. We were all ready to start, and the valley looked 
temptingly cool and green, filled with heavy forest, thick 
and shady ; I frankly envied Hill his ride compared to our 
prospects, hours on end labouring through sunbaked bush, 
just not high enough to shade us from the merciless African 
sun. 

“Then Hill’s annoyed voice aroused me. 
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“* Hi, Mbwana! Shake your feet, you lazy devil; 
what’s the matter with you ?’ 

“T came back to earth to realise that the natives 
were standing together in a group, whispering, reluctant, 
agitated; Jenks wheeled in his saddle, and rapped out in 
astonished anger— 

““\Vhat’s all this? You’ve got your orders, Mbwana. 
What are you all muttering and whispering about, like a 
crowd of hens, eh ?’ 

“ Mbwana, a magnificently built fellow, and a man with, 
I knew, the heart of a lion, stepped forward hesitatingly. 

“““ Boss—boss not send me into valley ?’ 

“The question was almost a supplication, and my jaw 
dropped with amazement. Jenks’ eyes hardened. This 
from Mbwana, his best and most reliable. What had come 
to the fellow ? His answer was short and sharp. 

“*You bet I’m sending you—you and Boss Hill! 
Look slippy now and’ get on—and no talky-talky from 
you or any of the others, see ?’ 

“There was a stir and rustling among the group of 
blacks, and Mbwana threw up his hands, his eyes round 
in his black face, as he made answer, quick and fearful— 
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Hill. We'll camp down at sundown at the far end of 
the valley—that gives you a good twelve hours to explore 
the place and report. Boys!” 

“Sullen, but obedient, ae tall black followed Hill out 
into the blazing sunshine from the friendly little copse 
where we had spent the night, and my pal waved a cheery 
hand to me from his horse. I watched till the sharp slope 
down into the valley hid them, and with an unaccountable 
heaviness at my heart turned away to my own duty. 
All that day, through the dust and heat and weariness, 
my mind kept recurring to Mbwana’s remarkable out- 
burst, and a little worried feeling tugged at my heart. I 


“Quite a shallow little valley it was—this end at least” 
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Not in the Death Valley! Oh, boss, no good for 
white man or black! Valley called Death, boss—nobody 
never going in valley!’ 

‘For a second, astonished, Jenks hesitated—Mbwana’s 
voice w as so breathless with horror and consternation. 

What on earth do you mean, eh ?’ 

“Mbwana nodded, his white teeth gleaming in the 
sunshine, 

“* Nobody go down there, boss—once white folks lived 
there—now no good, only house left. Witch— 
things there, boss—bad things. : 

, Jenks threw up his head and guffawed. 

“Good Lord! Some silly yarn—I thought you meant 
something serious, not a wooden-headed, native superstition 

if there’s a house there, that may be worth your while 
exploring, Hill, as one of our ivory-running friends may 
be using it as a cache. More than likely, as this 
fool story would make it pretty safe for him leaving the 
stuff about. Get on with Boss Hill, Mbwana, and don’t 
let me hear any more of this fat- headed nonsense. So long, 
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acted and talked mechanically, and it was with real thank- 
fulness that I heard Jenks give the order to picket the 
horses and prepare supper, and we flung ourselves on the 
cooling earth under a clump of trees to rest. 

“We had our supper—very good it was, too. Jenks’ 
cook-boy, Umgazi, was a genius, and we had killed an 
oribi that ate better than any venison you ever tasted in 
your life, with mealies and the boiled shoots of some green 
plant or other. Someone broached a tin of strawberry 
jam and some biscuits, so we had rather a spread alto- 
gether. After the feed we gathered round the fire as 
usual, and talked—the ‘boys’ at a little distance playing 
a concertina and singing in the monotonous drone of the 
native. I noticed in a vague way that they had chosen 
to camp at a spot much further away from the lip of the 
valley than we had. At this end the valley dipped 
suddenly, cutting much deeper into the mountains, and the 
drop into the dark green-filled depths from the edge of the 
bluff where we were camping was a long one. As I lay 
and thought, Jenks strolled to the edge that curled over 

(Continued on p. 24) 
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the valley and stood looking down into it, his broad 
shoulders silhouetted against the sky. He kicked a stone 
idly into the depths, anda sullen splash among the waiting 
leaves below rose faintly up; he walked back to us. 
Suddenly voicing my thought— 

“Hill's longer than I expected ; wonder if he’s going 
to camp in the valley for the night ?’ 

“*Shouldn’t be surprised—there may be more to ex- 
plore than we thought,’ said Mayhew, knocking out the 
dottle of his pipe; ‘anyway, I’msleepy. Any objection to 
my turning in, chief ?’ 

“Jenks stretched, yawning a cavernous yawn. 

“*Not a bit. I was going to suggest it, as a matter of 
fact. Hill's an old campaigner, and it may be if there’s 
more to report than he thought, he’s sleeping in the hut 
Mbwana was talkin’ about. He’ll be along at daybreak, I 
guess. Turn in, boys; Dennison, you and McCann 
take guard, turn and turn about, see? ‘Night all!’ 

“T took first watch, to McCann's great joy. I 
wasn’t sleepy, and somehow, despite myself, that 
little beastly gnawing feeling was at me—at me all 
the time. Where was my pal, Hiil? I sat nursing 
my gun across my knees, or pacing up and down, 
mechanically keeping my eyes open for any lurking 
shadow that loomed unfamiliarly, my ears for a 
broken twig or stealthy movement but all the 
time my second self, alert, strained, concentrated, 
waiting for the welcome sound of a climber labour- 
ing up the steep path of the ravine’s end. Siowly 
the hours of the night waxed and waned, and still 
McCann snored happily, and I waited, sleepless, 
anxious, tense, when suddenly I stiffened and paused 
—he was coming! The stones rattled and shot 
beneath the scrambling hoofs of a frantically urged 
horse, faintly at first, far below, and as I hurried to 
the brink and craned over, the sound grew stronger 
as rider and horse blundered and scrambled their way 
up the steep. 

“With a yell that raised the camp in a second, 
I shouted Hill’s name again and again; at my side 
Jenks peered over into the gloom-filled depths, talk 
ing disjointedly as the sounds grew nearer. 

“*Good lord, man, how you yelled! 
Well, I’m glad Hill’s back, though why he 
couldn’t have waited till morning now I can’t 
think must ha’ been pitch dark ridin’ 
through that place down there now 
he’s up!’ With a final plunge and scramble, 
a flurry of stones, a wild-eyed horse blundered 
into the firelit circle—but it was not Hill who 
slid from his back and crouched moaning and 
shivering before us. It was 
Mbwana, and his face was 
grey and wet with fear as he 
raised it to mine. 

“Boss Hill,’ he whispered 
into the horrified silence. ‘ Boss 
Hill! He dead!’ 

“T knew it-—before he 
spoke the dreadful little sen- 
tence and tumbled over flat, 
spent. Across his prone body 
Jenks’ grim eyes met mine, 
and he nodded. 

‘“ The Death Valley, eh?’ 
He looked down thoughtfully 
at Mbwana asprawl at our 
feet, and held out his hand 
for my flask. ‘Keep his head 
up, Dennison. I want him to 
speak, and to speak quick.’ 

“An hour later we were 
still grouped round the black’s 
prostrate form, and it was with 
a puzzled frown of distress that 
Jenks at last stood up. 
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No good. He’s too far gone forthemoment. Turn 
in for an hour now, Dennison, and try and get a wink of 
sleep.’ : 

“ Despite my anxiety, weariness and want of sleep told, 
and I slept soundly till dawn, to be waked by Jenks, his 
brow furrowed with news. 

“ “Dennison, you were Hill’s pal, I know. I’ve got an 
ugly job for you, but maybe you'd like to doit. There’s 
been a mysterious business down there, and I don’t fathom 
it at all yet; anyway, the poor chap’s dead right enough, 
and I’ve got to get a doctor over to certify death, and so 
on. I’ve sent Mayhew over to Nangi; they’ve got a mis 
sion doctor chap there, and he ought to be back by to-night, 
with luck. Anyway, whether he is or not, someone’s got to 
go there and mount guard over the body of poor old Hill 


till he does come. 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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BY APPOINTMENF 


Yardleys 


O10 Enalish 
avender 


T the Dance, the Theatre, the Cabaret Show and 
wherever the charm of Perfume adds to the 
joy of the moment, Yardley’s Old English 

Lavender is sure to be the dominant note. 
Its beautiful clean fresh fragrance has been cherished by the Leaders of Taste and 
shion for over a Century. A lovely Old-World Perfume, it has always been fashionable 
nd is always in good taste. 
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Charming as it is as a perfume—it is yet more than a perfume and has wider uses: 


IN HOT AND CROWDED assemblies a little sprinkled 
on your handkerchief and applied to the skin is de- 
liciously cooling and invigorating and will restore the 
fresh daintiness of your appearance. 


WHEN FATIGUED AND HEADACHEY after shop- 
ping or during long motor or railway journeus, 
a little applied to the face is cleansing and delightfully 
soothing and refreshing. 


IN THE SICK ROOM there is nothing which will 
so effectively cleanse and freshen the almosphere 
and make it agreeable to Patient, Nurse and 
Visitors. 


IN THE HAND BASIN a few drops will deli- 
calely perfume and soften the water and_ its 
beautiful fragrance will linger on the skin long 
after use. 


AND LASTLY when home, tired afler an evening’s enjoyment—the luxury of a little in your bath, 


Prices: 1/10, 3/-, 5/-, 8/6, 10/6 and 21/- 
THE LAVENDER PERFUMERY also includes : Toilet Soap, 3/- (box of 3 large Tablets) ; Face Powder, 2/6 ; Talcum Powder, 1/2 ; 
Face Cream, 1/6 ; Bath Salts Tablets, 3/- ; Shampoo Powder, 1/6 ; Sachets, 1/6 


From all Chemists, Coiffeurs, Departmental Stores and from 


YARDLEY, 8, NEW BOND STREET, W.1 


PARIS: 24 Avenue de l’Opéra. 
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“GRANDMAMA  DISAPPROVES.” 
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THE MAN WHO WENT TO A HUNT BALL IN A 
DINNER JACKET. 


BY H. M. BATEMAN 


35 


THE TATLER 


No. 1222a, November 28, 1924 


No. 1222s, NOVEMBER 2 


Baron Arild Rosenkrantz 


en HAA 


CC 


[No. 1222aA, NovEMBER 28, 1924 


THE TATLER 


ALU 


ABDULIY, Supers CIGARETTES 


Gélte-a-“Gele 


In the cosy Lovebirds’ Restaurant with tables laid for two, 
And a waiter like a Cupid gone to seed, 

I am positively starving for one tender look from you, 
Honeyed kisses are the nutriment I need. 


SHE. 


Men will gobble through Love’s menu in a strangely reckless way 
And then smile, and shrug their shoulders—and forget— 
Plead a little longer, Dearest—while I linger and delay 
With Abdulla’s most romantic Cigarette. 
—F. R. Holmes. 
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The woman who 
uses Lux need never 
worry about her 
hands. Lux is as mild 
as the finest toilet 
soap: it leaves the 
hands white and soft | 


1. Toss Lux into hot 
water: whip into lather, 


Lux for everything yA 
ee wash yourself |; cs a 


Use Lux for everything you wash with Lux. Texture and colour will 
yourself. It is just as easy as be as perfect after many Lux 
washing your hands. The filmy washings as when the garments 
Lux diamonds are made to first emerged from their layers of 
melt instantly into a rich foam tissue. Silks, crépes, fine woollens | 
of almost magic cleansing power, are all safest with Lux. | S\ oy, 
which yet is gentle to the frailest Be sure you get LUX—in the 77 
fabrics. familiar carton. So-called substitutes, [) A 
Those filmy undies, those silk sold loose, are thick shreds of ordin- 
stockings that you treasure, wash ary soap. Lux is unique: make 
them with your own hands and sure you get Lux. 


3. Dip and re-dip in 


this pure rich lather. 


A lady tells us that she soaks 
her finger tips in a warm Lux 
solution before manicuring. 
Lux softens the cuticle without 
harming the skin. Write and 
tell us if you know of anew 
use for Lux. Lever Brothers 
Limited, Port Sunlight. 


4, Rinse in clean 
water. Squeeze waler 
gently out, without 
wringing. 


You simply toss the 
filmy Lux diamonds 
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oe . into hot water. 
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Hal Linden, Wigmore Street 


A STUDY OF MLLE. NATTOVA 


The famous Russian dancer, who is as well known in England as she is in her own country, which has produced so many of the 
world’s greatest dancers 
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‘The giant swung round at the good-natured cry, and stared at the two smiling men"’ 


The Gentleman from America 


By MICHAEL ARLEN. 


ils 


owards twelve o’clock on a night in the month 
of November, some years ago, three men were 
ascending, in the light of a candle, the noble stair- 
way of a house in Grosvenor Square, which adorns that 
residential district of London known by the ancient and 
pretty name of Mayfair. The mansion, though ordered 
and appointed in every detail—to suit, however, an austere 
taste—had yet a sour and sensitive atmosphere, as of a 
house long untenanted but by care-takers. The feet of the 
three men rang deep on the massive stairway, which was 
of black marble, and had in a former decade been trod by 
the loftiest personalities of State and literature. 

The first of the men—for they ascended in single file 
—held aloft a kitchen candlestick, whilst his companions 
made the best progress they could among the dour shadows 
that the faulty light cast on the ebony stairway. He who 
went last, the youngest of the three, said gaily: “ Meanold 
bird, my aunt. Cutting off the electric light just because 
she is away.” 

The leader, whose face the candlelight revealed as thin 
almost to asceticism, a face white and tired, finely moulded, 
but soiled in texture by the dissipations of a man of the 
mode, contented himself with a curt request to his young 
friend not to speak so loud. 

It was, however, the gentleman in between the two 
whom it will advantage the reader to consider. This was 
an unusually tall and strongly-built man, yet it was not 


42 — 


his giant stature, but rather the assurance of his bearing, 
which was remarkable. His very clothes—which, like those 
of his companions, were of the middle sort in male attire 
variously known as the “ dinner-jacket,” “Je smoking,” or 
“the Tuxedo”—sat on his huge frame withanair of firmness, 
of finality, that, as even a glance at his companions would 
show, is deprecated by English tailors, whose inflexible 
formula it is that the elegance of the casual is the only 
possible elegance for gentlemen of condition; while his 
face had that handsome yet untired and eager look which 
is the enviable possession of many Americans, and is some- 
times known, for reasons not very clearly defined, as poise. 
Not, however, that this untired and eager look is, as some 
have supposed, the outward sign of a lack of interest im 
dissipation, but rather of an enthusiastic and naive curiosity 
as to the varieties of the same. The gentleman from 
America looked, in fine, to be a proper man, and one who 
in his early thirties had formed a philosophy of which his 
comfort and his assurance of retaining it were the two 
poles, his easy perception of humbug the pivot, and his 
fearlessness the latitude and longitude. 

It was on the second landing that the leader, vee 
name was Sir Cyril Quillier, and on whom the dignity © 
an ancient baronetcy seemed to have an almost intolerably 
tiring effect, flung open a door. He did not pass into the 
room, but held the candlestick towards the gentleman 
from America. A black pearl stained his soft shirt-front, 


A ' 
and his manner was so impersonal as to be almost rud 
(Continued on P. 44) 
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THE GENTLEMAN FROM AMERICA~—cont#. 


which is a fault of breeding when it is bored, and a fault 
particularly annoying to gentlemen from America. 

“The terms of the bet,’ said Sir Cyril Quillier, in his 
attractively tired voice, “are that this candle must suffice 
you for the night. That is understood?” 

“Sure, why not?” smiled the gentleman from 
America. 

“Further,” continued the tired, impersonal, pleasant 
voice, “that you are allowed no matches, and therefore 
cannot relight the candle when it has gone out. That if 
you can pass the night in that room, Anderson and I pay 
you five hundred pounds. And vice versa.” 

“That's all right, Quillier. We've got all that.” And 
the gentleman from America took the candle from Quillier’s 
hand and looked into the room, but with no more than the 
faintest interest. In that faulty light little could be seen 
but the oak panelling, the heavy hangings about the great 
bed, and a steel engraving of a Meissonier duellist lunging 
at them from a wall near 


y- 

“Seldom,” said the 
gentleman from America, 
“have I seen a room look 
less haunted H 

sah aaisaide Sins Cyril 
Quillier vaguely. 

“ But,” said the gentle- 
man from America, “ since 
you and Kerr-Anderson in- 
sist on presenting me with 
£500 for passing the night 
in it, do I complain? No, 
Siralas 

“Got your revolver?” 
queried young Kerr-Ander- 
son, a chubby youth whose 
profession was dining out. 

“That is so,” said the 
gentleman from America. 

Quillier said: “ Well, 
Puce, I don’t mind telling 
you that I had just as 
soon this silly business 
was over. I have been 
betting all my life, but I 
have always had a prefer- 
ence for those bets which 
did not turn on a man’s life 
or death ” 

“You can’t frighten me 
with that junk, Quillier,’ snapped Mr. Puce, and it was 
plain to see that Mr. Puce did not like Sir Cyril Quillier, 
for Mr. Puce was full of “ pep,’ while Sir Cyril was 
always very tired and always faintly amused. 

“My aunt,” said young Kerr-Anderson, “ will be very 
annoyed if anything happens and she gets to hear of it. 
She hates a corpse in her house more than anyone I know. 
You're sure you are going on with it, Puce?” 

“Sure? Boy, if Abraham Lincoln was to come up 
this moment and tell me Queen Anne was dead, I’d be as 
sure he was speaking the truth as that I’m going to spend 
this night in this old haunted room of your aunt’s. Yes, sir! 
And now I'll give you good-night, boys. Get your elbows 
squared for shoving a pen along a cheque for the benefit 
of Howard Puce.” 

: “T like Americans,” said Sir Cyril Quillier vaguely. 
“They are so enthusiastic. Good-night, Puce, and God 
bless you. I hope you have better luck than the last man 
who spent a night in that room. He was strangled. Come 
along, Anderson. We can find our way out with matches. 
By the way, Puce, don’t let off that gun of yours unless 


LETS 
Bavne 


“He did not pass into the room, but held the candlestick towards 
the gentleman from America”’ 
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you have to. In thenext house Johnny, Paramour is lying 
very ill of ptomaine poisoning, which he got from bein 
bitten by a ghost while he was looking through the keyhole 
of a lady’s bedroom to see if she wore a wooden leg, 
Good-night, my friend.” 


II. 


The gentleman from America, alone in the haunted room, 
lost none of his composure. Indeed, if anything disturbed 
him at all, it was that, irritated by Quillier’s manner at a 
dinner-party a few nights before, and knowing Quillier for 
a bankrupt wastrel, he had allowed himself to be dared into 
this silly adventure, and had thus deprived himself for 
one night of the amenities of his suite at Claridge’s Hotel, 
For five hundred pounds, more or less, did not matter very 
much to Mr. Howard Puce, Junior, though it was some 
consolation to know that five hundred pounds, more or less, 
must matter quite a deal to Sir Cyril Quillier, for all his 
swank. 

Mr. Puce contented himself. with a very cursory exam- 
ination of the dim, large 
room; he rapped in an 
amateurish way on the oak 
panels here and there for 
any sign of any “secret 
passage junk,’ but suc- 
ceeded only in soiling his 
knuckles; and it was only 
when, fully clothed, he had 
thrown himself on the great 
bed that it occurred to him 
that five hundred pounds 
sterling was a pretty good 
sum to have staked about 
a damfool haunted house. 


The conclusion that 
naturally leapt to ones 
mind, thought Mr. Puce, 
was that the room must 


have something the matter 
with it; else would a hawk 
like Quillier have bet money 
on its qualities of terror? 
Mr. Puce had, indeed, sug- 
gested, when first the bet 
was put forward, that five 
hundred pounds was perhaps 
too pretty a sum to stake on 
so idiotic a fancy, but Quil- 
lier had said, in a very tired 
way, that he never bet less 
than five hundred on any- 
thing, but that if Mr. Puce 
preferred to bet with poppy- 
cock and chicken food, he, 
Quillier, would be pleased to introduce him to some very 
jolly children of his acquaintance. 

Such thoughts persuaded Mr. Puce to rise and examine 
more carefully the walls and appointments of the room. 
As the furniture, however, was limited to the barest 
necessities, and as the oak-panelled walls appeared in the 
faint light to be much the same as any other walls, the 
gentleman from America swore vaguely, and again reclined 
on the bed. 

He had made up his mind, however, that he would not 
sleep. He would watch out, thought Mr. Puce, for any 
sign of this old ghost, and he would listen like hell, thought 
Mr. Puce, for any hint of those tiresome rapping noises, 
rude winds, musty odours, clanking of chains and the like, 
with which, so the gentleman from America had always 
understood, the best family ghosts invariably heralded their 
foul appearance. 

Mr. Puce, you can see, did not believe in ghosts. He 
could not but think, however, that some low trick might be 
played on him, since on the honour of Sir Cyril Quillier, 
a peer though he was—for Mr. Puce, like a good American, 
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could not get on the right side of all this fancy title stuff— 
he had not the smallest reliance. But as to the super- 
natural, Mr. Puce’s attitude was always a wholesome 
scepticism—and a rather aggressive scepticism at that, as 
Quillier had remarked with amusement when he had spoken 
of the ghost in, as he had put it, the house of Kerr- 
Anderson’s aunt. Sir Cyril had said: “There are two 
sorts of men on whom ghosts have an effect—those who 
are silly enough to believe in them, and those who are silly 
enough not to believe in them.” Mr. Puce had been 
annoyed. He detested clever back-chat. “ Means nothing,” 
said Mr. Puce, “and gives you a headache.” 

Mr. Puce, lying on the great bed, whose hangings 
depressed him, examined his automatic, and found it good. 
He had every intention of standing no nonsense, and an 
automatic nine-shooter is, as Mr. Puce remembered having 
read somewhere, an argument. Indeed, Mr. Puce was full 
of those dour witticisms about the effect of a “gun” on 
everyday life which go to- make the less pretentious 
“movies” so entertaining; although, to be sure, he did 
not know -more than a very little about 
Students have re- 
marked, however, 
that the exciting 
traditions behinda 
hundred - per- cent. 
American nation- 
ality have given 
birth in even the 
most gentle citi- 
zens of that great 
republic to a feel- 
ing of familiarity 


guns. 


“ ” 
with guns, as 
such homely 

“ . 
phrases as __ Slick 


with the steel mit,”’ 
“ doggone son of a 
gun,” and the like, 


go to prove. 
Mr. Puce 
placed the sleek 


little automatic on 
a small table by 
the bed, on which 
stood the candle 
and, as he realised 
for the first time, a 
book. One glance 
at the paper- 
jacket of the 
book was enough 
to convince the 
gentleman from 
America that its 
presence there was 
due to one of Quillier's tired ideas. It showed a woman 
of striking, if conventional, beauty, fighting for her life 
with a shape which might or might not be the wraith of 
a bloodhound, but was certainly something quite outside a 
lovely woman’s daily experience. Mr. Puce laughed. The 
feend on the book ran: “Tales of Terror for Tinv 
ots.” 

The gentleman from America was a healthy man, and 
needed his sleep, so it was with relief that he turned to 
the absurd-looking book as a means of keeping himself 
awake. The tale at which the book came open was called 

The Phantom Footsteps,” and Mr. Puce prepared him- 


self to be entertained, for he was not of those who read for 
instruction. 


“THE PHANTOM FOOTSTEPS.” 


“The tale of ‘The Phantom Footsteps’ is still whis- 
pered with awe and loathing among the people of that 
decayed but genteel district of London known as Pimlico, 
although, to be sure, the stranger will find the lips of the 


‘‘They were admitted by a genial old person of repellent aspect "’ 
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house-holders hermetically sealed about the affair, a reti- 


. cence due, no doubt, to their natural desire not to increase 


the contempt in which the neighbourhood is already held, 
in spite of recent half-hearted attempts to include it under 
the modish title of Belgravia. 

“Julia and Geraldine Biggot-Baggot were twin sisters 
who lived with their father, a widower, in a town in 
Lancashire called, possibly, Wigan, or, very probably, 
Bolton. The tale finds Julia and Geraldine in their nine- 
teenth year, for they were twins of the same age, and it 
finds them in a very bad temper, for they were yearning 
for a more spacious life than can be found in Wigan or, as 
the case may be, Bolton. This yearning their neighbours 
found all the more inexplicable since the parents of the 
girls were of Lancashire stock, their mother having been 
a Biggot from Wigan and their father a Baggot from 
Bolton. 

“The reader can imagine with what excess of gaiety 
Julia and Geraldine heard one day from their father that 
he had inherited a considerable property from a distant 
relation, and the reader can go on imagining the exaltation 

of the girls when 
they heard that the 
i property included 
i a mansion in Pim- 
lico, since that for 
which they had 
always yearned 
their hardest was 
to enjoy the glit- 
tering life of the 
metropolis. 

“Their father 
preceded them 
from Wigan or, it 
might be, Bolton, 
for he was a man 
of a tidy disposi- 
tion, and wished 
to see that every- 
thing in the Pim- 
lico house was 
ready against his 
children’s ar- 
rival. When 
Julia and 
Geraldine did 


arrive, how- 
ever, they 
= were admitted 


by a genial 
old person of 
repellent as- 
pect and disagree- 
able odour, who 
informed them 
that she was doing a bit of charing about the house but 
would be gone by the evening; whereas their father, she 
told them, had gone into the country to engage servants, 
but would be back the next day, and he had instructed her 
to tell Julia and Geraldine not to be nervous of sleeping 
alone in a strange house, that there was nothing to be afraid 
of, and that he would, anyhow, be with them first thing in 
the morning. 

“Now Julia and Geraldine, though twins, were of vastly 
different dispositions, for whereas Julia was a girl of gay 
and indomitable spirit who knew not fear, Geraldine 
suffered from agonies of timidity and knew nothing else. 
When, for instance, night fell and found them alone 
in the house, Julia could scarcely contain her delight 
at the adventure, while it was with difficulty that 
Geraldine could support the tremors that shook her girlish 
frame. 

“Tmagine, then, how differently they were affected 
when, as they lay in bed in their room towards the top 
of the house, they distinctly heard from far below a noise 
(Continued on p. 46) 


THE TATLER 


as of someone moving. Julia sat up in bed, intent, unafraid, 
curicus. Geraldine swooned. 

““Tt’s only a cat,’ Julia whispered. 
to see.’ 

““Don’t!’ sighed Geraldine. 
leave me, Julia.’ 

“Oh, don’t be so childish!’ snapped Julia. ‘ When- 
ever there’s the chance of the least bit of fun you get 
shivers down your spine. But as you are so frightened I 
will lock the door from the outside and take the key with 
me, so that no one can get in when I am not looking. Oh, 
I hope it’s a burglar! I'll give him the fright of his life, 
see if I don’t.’ 

“And the indomitable girl went, feeling her way to the 
door in darkness, for to have switched on the light would 
have been to warn the intruder, if there was one, that the 
house was inhabited; whereas it was the plucky girl’s 
fancy to turn the tables on the burglar, if there was one, 
by appearing to him as a ghost, apparition, wraith, or 
phantom, for, having done not a little district-visiting in 
Wigan, or, possibly, Bolton, no one knew better than Julia 
of the depths of childish superstition among the vulgar. 

“A little calmed by her sister’s brave nonchalance, 
Geraldine lay still as a mouse in the darkness, with her 
pretty head beneath the bedclothes. From without came 
not a sound, and the very stillness of the house had 
impelled Geraldine to a new access of terror had she not 
concentrated on the works of Mr. Rudyard Kipling, which 
tell of the grit of the English people. 

“Then, as though to test the grit of the English people 
in the most abominable way, came a dull noise from below. 
Geraldine, restraining a scream, lay breathless in the 
darkness. The dull noise, however, was not repeated, and 
presently Geraldine grew a little calmer, thinking that 
maybe her sister had dropped a slipper or something of 
the sort. But the reader can imagine into what terror 
the poor girl had been plunged had she been a student 
of the detective novels of the day, for then she must 
instantly have recognised the dull noise as a dull thud, 
and can a dull thud mean but one thing ? 

“Tt was as she was praying a prayer to Our Lady that 
her ears grew aware of footsteps ascending the stairs. Her 
first feeling was one of infinite relief. Of course Julia had 
been right, and there had been nothing downstairs but a 
cat, or perhaps a dog. And now Julia was returning, and 
in a second they would have a good laugh together. 
Indeed, it was all Geraldine could do to restrain herself 
from jumping out of bed to meet her sister, when she was 
assailed by a terrible doubt, and on the instant her mind 
grew so charged with fear that she could no longer hold 
back her sobs. Suppose it was not Julia ascending ! 
Suppose “Oh, God!’ sobbed Geraldine. 

“ Transfixed with terror, yet hopeful of the best, the poor 
girl could not even command herself to re-insert her head 
beneath the sheets. And always the ascending steps came 
nearer. As they approached the door she thought she 
would die of uncertainty. But as the key was fitted into 
the lock she drew a deep breath of relief—to be at once 
shaken by the most acute agony of doubt, so that she had 
given anything in the world to be back again in Wigan, or, 
even better, Bolton. 

“* Julia!’ she sobbed. 


‘I’m going down 


‘For pity’s sake don’t 


* Julia)? 


“For the door had opened, the footsteps were in the - 


room, and Geraldine thought she recognised her sister’s 
maidenly tread. But why did Julia not speak, why this 
unbearable silence? Geraldine, peer as hard as she might, 
could make out nothing in the darkness. The footsteps 
seemed to fumble in their direction, but came always nearer 
to the bed in which poor Geraldine lay more dead than 
alive. Oh, why did Julia not speak, just to reassure her ? 
E Julia!’ sobbed Geraldine. ‘Julia!’ 

The footsteps seemed to fumble about the floor with 
an indecision maddening to Geraldine’s distraught nerves. 
But at last they came beside the bed—and there they 
stood! In the awful silence Geraldine could hear her 
heart beating like a hammer on a bell. 
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Oh!’ the poor girl screamed. ‘What is it, Julia? 
Why don’t you speak ?’ 

“But never a sound nor a word gave back the livid 
silence, never a sigh nor a breath, though Julia must be 
standing within a yard of the bed. 

“Oh, she is only trying to frighten me, the beast!’ 
poor Geraldine thought, and, unable for another second to 
bear the cruel silence, she timidly stretched out a hand to 
touch her sister. Imagine, then, her relief when her fingers 
touched the white rabbit fur with which Julia’s dressing. 
gown was fringed ! 

““You beast, Julia!’ she sobbed, she laughed. Never 
a word, however, came from the still shape. Geraldine, 
impatient of the continuation of a joke which seemed to 
her in the worst of taste, raised her hand from the fur that 
she might touch her sister’s face, but her fingers had risen 
no further than Julia’s throat when they touched something 
wet and warm, and with a scream of unutterable terror 
Geraldine fainted away. 

“When Mr. Biggot-Baggot admitted himself into the 
house early the next morning his eyes were assailed by a 
dreadful sight. At the foot of the stairs was a pool of 
blood, from which, in a loathsome trail, drops of blood 
wound up the stairway. 

“Mr. Biggot-Baggot, fearful lest something out-of-the- 
way had happened to his beloved daughters, rushed franti- 
cally up the stairs. The trail of blood led to his daughters’ 
room, and there, in the doorway, the poor gentleman stood 
appalled, so foul was the sight that met his eyes. His 
beloved Geraldine lay on the bed, her hair snow-white, her 
lips raving with the shrill fancies of a maniac; while on 
the floor beside the bed lay stretched, in a pool of blood, 
his beloved Julia, her head half severed from her trunk. 

“The tragic story unfolded only when the police arrived 
to take any footprints and thumb-marks that may have 
been left lying about, and it became clear that Julia, her 
head half severed from her body, and therefore a corpse, 
had yet come upstairs to warn her timid sister against the 
homicidal lunatic who, just escaped from an asylum near 
by, had penetrated into the house. Mr. Biggot-Baggot 
cried, weeping: ‘Greater love than this hath no woman. 
Not that it did either of them any good.’ But the police 
comforted him somewhat by pointing out that the escape 
of the homicidal lunatic from the asylum had done some 
good, insomuch as there would now be room in an asylum 
near her home for Geraldine.” 


III. 


When the gentleman from America had read the last 
line of “The Phantom Footsteps”? he closed the book 
with a slam. 

“Of all the blasted junk!’ And in his bitter im- 
patience with the impossible work, he was making to hurl 
it across the room when, unfortunately, his circling arm 
overturned the candle, which, of course, went out. 

“Aw, hell and prohibition,” said Mr. Puce bitterly, 
and he thought, “Another good mark to Sir Cyril 
Quillier, Bart. Won’t I Bart him one some day! For 
only a lousy guy with a face like an overdraft would have 
bought a damfool book like that.” 2 

That is what Mr. Puce thought, for the tale of ~ The 
Phantom Footsteps”? had annoyed him very much, but 
what annoyed him even more was the candle’s extinction, 
for the gentleman from America knew himself too well to 
bet a dime (an American coin equivalent to an English 
coin of the same value) on his chances of remaining awake 
in a dark room. : 

He did, however, manage to keep awake for some time 
merely by concentrating on wicked words, on Quillier’s 
face, and how its mocking expression would change for the 
better were his, Puce’s, foot to be firmly pressed down on 
its surface, and on Julia and Geraldine. For the luckless 
twins, by the very idiocy with which they were presented, 
kept walking about Mr. Puce’s mind, and as he began to 
nod to the demands of a healthy and tired body he could 
not resist wondering if their home-town had been Wigan 

(Continued on pv. viii) 
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A BRACE. By A. E. Bestall and L. B. Martin. 
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Visitor: Now why does that fellow carry his gun on his shoulder? Don’t they generally point the barrel to the ground? 
Local: ’E always carries it like that, sir. Safety first—you ’aven’t seen his feet! 


47 


THE TATLER [No, 1222a, NovEMBER 28, 1924 


A Few Stories. 


A certain actor was continually boasting 

of his triumphs, and was in conse- 
quence highly unpopular in the profession. 
One day in the club he was blowing his 
trumpet with his usual lustiness. “ You 
fellows ought to have seen me in my new 
show last night;” he said, “I had the whole 
audience weeping like children in my death 
scene.” “Yes,” caustically retorted one of 
his listeners, “I suppose they realised you 
weren't really dead.” 


“4 NS “ 


he two commercial travellers were dis- 
cussing the brutal way in which trunks 
and suit cases were handled by the railway 
companies. “I had a very ‘cute idea for 
preventing that once,” said one of them, 
smiling reminiscently. “‘I labelled each of 
-my bags, ‘ With care—China.’” -“ And did 
that have any effect?’ asked the other. 
“Well, I don’t know; you see,” was the 
reply, ‘they shipped the whole darned lot 
off to Hong Kong.” 
Ye < Se ie 
\b 
jax telephone operator went to church one 
Sunday, and the day being very hot, 
Drawn by Bestan and the sermon rather long and dry, she 
Gentleman in the pit (annoyed by frequent movements of stall patron): Ow, went to sleep during the course of it. At 
sit dahn—Felix! the close, the clergyman gave out the 
number of the hymn, ~ Three-four-one— 
| [ne tearful cries of protest and counter three-four-one,’ and she awoke in time to hear this, 


argument in a high voice, mother hurried to the Starting up with a yawn, she said, “ Number engaged: 
bath-room, where her small daughter was being shall I call you?” 
bathed by an elder sister. “M- 
Mollie’s d-dropped the t-towel in 
the w-w-water,” sobbingly protested 
the child, “and now she’s d-dried 
me w-wetter’n I was before.” 


“N “ “ 


he two men met at the club one 
day. -“‘ What’s the matter, old 
man?” inquired one, “ you’re looking 
very glum.” “I’m going to get 
a divorce,’ exclaimed the other, 
fiercely. “Why, what’s the 
matter?” asked the first. ‘‘ Well,” 
came the reply, “my wife hasn’t 
spoken to me for a month.” “‘ You’d 
better be careful,’ cautioned his 
friend, “ you’d never get another wife 
like that.” 


SZ eZ 4 


man met a friend in the street 
one day who was about to be 
married. “ Let me congratulate you, 
old man,” he said. “Permit me to 
say that I feel sure you will always 
look back on this day as the hap- 
piest in your life.’ “Thank you, 
old chap,’ said his friend, “but it’s 
EU Grae He thse RE Somer Hello, Smithers, you look pleased with yourself. Just holed out in one or 
that.” Smithers (a notorious club smasher): No; but I drove off the first tee in one! 
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Drawn by Stan Terry 
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How to make A MERRY XMAS. 


Take one Xmas Pudding, pour over some Bird’s Custard, piping hot. Take all 
your laughing boys and girls and give them spoons of size to match. Serve each 
with pudding, adding generous helpings of hot Custard sauce. Watch for five 
minutes the smiles of real enjoyment. Then clear away the empty plates! 


Birds Custard id 


adds to the enjoyment of all the festive fare at Christmas. Unlike cream, 


| |  Bird’s never disagrees but aids the digestion of the Pudding, Mince Pies 
fee) §©=> and _- Fruit. 
! Helpful Hints for Xmas Parties. 


{ Serve Bird’s Custard Hot as a Sauce and it makes a Well-whisk Bird’s Custard when it is cold and set. I 
golden crown for the pudding. Bircd’s Custard makes the then goes like Summer Cream with Mince Pies, etc., and 
; most delectable Trifle — alw: ays a firm favorite at Christmas. replaces clotted cream in Tartlets, Cream Horns, etc., etc. 
bs F NM Cr60a Tins, 1/6 silvered boxes, 1/1 and GYed.; small tricolour pkts, 1¥ed. 
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DRUIDICAL CUSTOMS—continued. 


flushed with colour from her little run through the fast- 
falling snow, a few flecks of which had settled on her hair. 

“Ah, I’m too early,” she said, “but I saw from my 
horrid cold room, where I found the fire half out, the most 
delicious ruddy glow coming from Robert’s windows, and 
I couldn’t resist it. Good morning, dear Florence ; good 
morning, Robert. Now I’m not going to disturb you at 
your breakfast ; I shall go and sit quietly in your study, if 
I may, till you're ready. It’s snowing fast, and of course 
my doorstep was thick with it, and of course yours was 
neatly swept and sprinkled with ashes.” 

He had not got up when she entered, for he was accus- 
tomed to her walking about the room and standing at his 
bookshelves in quest of a reference, and that gave Florence 
a new and sudden sense of 
their familiarity. And as she 
came round to the fireplace 
during this little speech, from 
the door, which was behind 
his chair, Florence saw him 
look at her with no glance of 
a student to his comrade and 
assistant. 

But instantly that was 
veiled again. 

‘I was rash about that 
doorstep just now, he said. 

[ was so foolish as to sug- 
gest to Florence that it might 
be well to have it swept. She 
withered me with the assur- 
ance that I should find that 
that was done.” 

Instantly Katie was on 
the same propitiatory tack. 

“You wererash, she said. 
“You ought to have put ashes 
on your head, but Florence 
had already used them up for 
her doorstep. And fires never 
smoke in her house, and she 
never finds a duster in her 
armchair. But it isn’t pains 
and industry that makes a 
house perfect, or mine would 
be. It's genius, it’s magic. 
I believe she’s a witch.” 

He had got up now; he 
looked first at Florence, then 
he looked out of the window, 
then at the teapot, then at the fire. Finally his eyes in 
this impartial tour lit for a moment on Katie's face, and 
for a moment they settled there. 

“ The witch is. brewing a special cauldron to-morrow 
evening,” he said, “and as we're civilised and unsupersti- 
tious people, she calls it dinner. But it’s a cauldron really, 
and is full of spells. We both hope you'll come and dip a 
spoon in it.’”’ 

She had opened her fur coat, and the slim, boyish figure, 
short-skirted, delicate-limbed, was sharply outlined against 
the dark backerouad of it. And in turn her eyes flitted 
swiftly round the room, settled on his face for a moment, 
and then danced away to Florence again. 

“Ah, but that’s too delicious of you,” she said. “ You 
area dear witch. I was wondering what I could do to- 
Morrow night to get a Christmas feeling. I thought of 
buying myself a present, and wrapping it up, and writing 
on it ‘ For dear Katie, with Katie’s love, and tying it to 
an aspidistra, and getting my maid to tell me that the 
Christmas-tree was ready. Then I should have found it 
there with one candle dribbling on those dreadful undying 


“ee Y-y-yes ” 


“Are you the man what’s rescued my young ’Arry?” 


“Then where’s ’is ’at?”’ 
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leaves, and said, “Oh, how kind of dear Katie. I wonder 
what she has given me,’ knowing all the time that it was 
the toothbrush I had bought to-day.” 

She laid her hand on Florence's shoulder. 

“Tt’s too sweet of you, dear Florence,” she said. “ And 

will there be crackers in your lovely cauldron, and may we 
wish over the mince-pies or plum pudding, and will there 
be a bit of holly in it and-a blue fame? I know there 
will, because Robert has told me that you are a child about 
Christmas, and so we shall be children together. 
And now, whatever he is going to do, I shall go to my 
work, for there are half-a-dozen references he wants, which 
I haven't found yet, and he growls at me like a bear with 
a sore head if I’m not ready with them.” 

Florence saw her cook as soon as they had gone. 
Christmas Day fell on Saturday, and there followed Sunday 
and Bank Holiday, so that there was the catering of three 
days to be done. Whatever else she had to think over, 
that must be thought over first. Had it been borne in 
upon her as by mathematical 
proof that the last trump 
would sound at a quarter to 
eight to-n ght, she would still 
have ordered dinner with her 
usual care and judgment; for 
if by some unforeseen chance 
the final summons was not 
quite punctual, it would be 
far more comfortable to have 
dinner as usual, and there was 
no reason why, if this dinner 
was to be the last, it should 
not beanice one. She catered, 
therefore, with her accus- 
tomed acumen, and had a 
word of praise for the sprink- 
ling of the doorstep with 
ashes, which had not occurred 
to her when she gave the 
order to have it swept. And 
then, with the knitting of a 
pair of stockings for Robert 
to occupy her hands, she sat 
down and thought. 

She felt that she had 
known for a long time that 
this particular moment was 
bound to come. A woman 
always took that risk when, 
as she had done, she married 
a man of her own age or 
younger than herself. The 
chances were that as_ the 
years ticked on he would 
cease io be her lover, and 
that there would come to him a strong physical attraction 
towards another woman which might easily grow into a 
passion. As it was 

With her fingers still correctly knitting, though that 
hazardous passage, the “ turning of the heel ” was in nego- 
tiation, Florence got up and gave herself a good, square, 
impartial look in the glass above the mantelpiece, and then 
recalled with vivid fidelity that enchanting little face framed 
by its fur collar. There was a witch, and well she cast her 
spells. She had associated herself with his work, which to 
him was the main interest of his life, and he would have been 
a man without eye or taste at all if he had not fallen under 
them. There they were all morning closeted together, and, of 
course, to his masculine sense, her bright presence shone in 
his room like sunlight in which it was delightful to bask, 
and which at the same time matured the fruit of his mind. 
And yet, even as she faced these undeniable facts, Florence 
did not for a moment regret that she had acquiesced in and 
welcomed their daily and private companionship. It would 
have been a madness of which she was most surely in- 
capable to have interfered. To have hinted that he saw 

(Continued on d. ii) 
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too much of her and in too private a manner would only 
(such is the perversity of the mind of men) have awakened 
his ingenuity in evasion. You could not treat a man like 
a child, nor could you by incessant watchfulness outwit 
him. The only chance of keeping him attached was to 
give him his liberty and and make him 
comfortable. 

She sat down again, and her thoughts focussed them- 
selves on Katie. There she was less indulgent. Katie 
was a flirt, and it did not soften her offence that she was 
showing herself a successful one. Perhaps she was in love 
with Robert, perhaps she was only greedy of admiration ; 
it mattered little to Florence. She might be in love with 
Robert as much as she pleased from the other side of 
Egerton Terrace, but not here; while if she was merely 
greedy of admiration, she must be made somehow to 
restrain her appetite. 

Florence was completely aware that there was no 
question with her of a broken heart or any unreal and 
sentimental nonsense of that kind. She was a sensible 
middle-aged woman, not the least in love with her husband, 
but with a strong 
belief in the 
ordinary pro- 
prieties of life. 
She and Robert 
had been in 
partnership for 
fifteen years, and 
had got on very 
happily, and she 
had not the 
slightest inten- 
tion of letting 
another, so to 
speak, join the 
firm. She did 
not care what 
other people 
thought, or what 
happened in 
those modern 
novels of which 
she read so pro- 
digious a quan- 
tity. There the 
eternal triangle 
was always being 
surveyed from all 
its angles; now 
it was the wife 
who found an 
affinity, and now 
the husband, and 
it was all very interesting and heartrending, but she had the 
strongest objection to admitting such intrusions into her 
well-managed house. That was all very well in books, but 
books, especially modern ones, bore no resemblance to life 
as she knew it, or as she wished to know it. You read 
books because they amused you, and were a break in the 
very pleasant, respectable routine of the days, but God 
forbid, she thought, that the things that happened there 
should mix themselves up with that routine. It would 
be hardly more disconcerting if Robert began to practise 
Druidical ceremonies in real life. Her heart was not 
going to break whatever happened, nor was his if it didn’t, 
but all these emotional disturbances which seemed invari- 
ably to result from the discovery of affinities were out of 
place in Egerton Terrace. They were uncomfortable, they 
were melodramatic, and often they were farcical. Robert 
would really be far happier sticking to his Druids, and not 
mixing himself up with modern minxes. And for her part 
she had no intention of being made a fool of. She was 
delighted to give Katie (poor thing) a decent dinner, asa 
treat after those ramshackle messes on trays which she ate 
in front of her drawing-room fire when she was alone; she 


Clarence: I did what I could, Claude. 
Claude: And what did she say? 


I told her you had more money than sense 


Clarence: She asked if you had any money 
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was delighted that Katie should look up any amount of 
references for Robert, and copy out sheaves of index-cards, 
if she felt such a passionate interest in Druids, but the 
passionate interest must begin and end with them. 
Meantime, what was to be done? She rejected with 
scorn the notion of “ popping in” upon them suddenly on 
some lame excuse and repeating her incursion at varying 
intervals during the morning. That would be making a 
fool of herself, which was the very thing she desired to 
avoid. Therefore, at present, there was nothing to be 
done in that regard, and she spent the rest of the morning 
with her Christmas decorations. She made a wreath for 
the doors of the drawing-room and dining-room; she put 
sprigs of holly above the pictures, and was employed in 
tying a bunch of mistletoe together to hang below the 
chandelier in the hall, when Tapsfield told her that lunch 
was ready, and she hurried to the Westminster chimes, 
which she rang without a single error. She never waited 
for him at lunch; he came in when he had finished with 
his work. 
The snow had ceased, and presently, looking out of the 
window, she saw 
. ; him cross the 
| LAN Goda road with Katie. 
1 Po CS Ota He went into 
the house, and 
immediately ap- 
peared again 
with a coal- 
shovel in hi 
hand, with which 
she swept th 
snow off her 
steps. Then |! 
came back, while 
she stood at the 
open door. | 
must have tur 
tig on his own d 
GLt LEE Os Aili | step, for 
i Lhe X waved the ¢ 


| 


Ys qi 


ET, 


shovel, and t! 


Mr I kissed her un- 

ee iin \ occupied hand. 

' i : BY); She knew his 
| moods perfectly. 


If his work had 
gone well he was 
conversationa! at 
Drawn by Norman Pett lunch ; if it had 
gone badly, he 
was silent and 
detached. To- 
day he was both; 
he complimented her on the elegance of the wreath above 
the dining-room door and the excellence of the casserole, 
and then went far away so that when she spoke to him 
he had no answer for her. So she tried again. 

“How wonderfully pretty Katie was looking this 
morning,” she said. 

He heard that, and the first indication of it was the 
colour that rose to his face. And then he answered. 

“Was she?” he said. “Of course she is always 
pretty, is she not? But she made a wrong entry on an 
index-card this morning; it took me a long time to find 
the right reference. The snow has ceased, I think. Shall 
we go out for a little exercise ?”’ 

It grew more and more apparent during that day and 
the next that his mind was busy on topics that never 
came to his tongue, while those which did were but thistle- 
down that bowled away again unanchored and unstable. 
Once or twice she alluded to Katie, but he had no con- 
versational contribution there, while on any other topic he 
was voluble for a moment and suddenly silent. It needed 
little diagnostic skill to arrive at his malady. And there 


was Florence, quietly watching, and quietly waiting for 
(Continued on P. xvi) 
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The Coveted Gitt 


The Yuletide Offering that every woman desires 

—that gives lasting pleasure—is a gift of Ciro 

Pearls. They appeal to her taste for the beautiful 

: , by their brilliant sheen, perfect colouring and 

No per eahioanble Cite Pearl natural form. They are, indeed, the only abso- 
Boater aitincy: 3 lute replicas of the ocean gem, and make any ©- iNot62 Cina Pearl Earrings 


outlay on real pearls an unnecessary extravagance. with Drop ‘Pearl in Ring 
£11 0 per pair 
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No 144—Platinette Ciro Pearl 
Brooch with Scientific Rubies, 
Emeralds or Sapphires £1 1 0 


No 111—Platinette Ciro Pearl 
Brooch with Scientific Rubies, 
Emeralds or Sapphires £1 1 0 
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No 24—Ciro Pearl Ring in 
Gold with three lustrous 
Pearls 


‘£11 9a 
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Ciro Pearl Ring, in Plat- 
with Scientific Rubies, 
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round Drop Pearls 
11 0 per pair No 63a—Ciro Pearl Earrings 
with Pear-shaped Drop Pearls 


£1 1 © per pair. 
Cy 


No 22—Charming Single Ciro 
Pearl Ring, Gold mounted 


£110 
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OUR UNIQUE OFFER 


i You are cordially invited to select your Xmas Gifts at our show- 

Ciro Pearl rooms, or we will send you a Ciro Pearl necklet, 16 inches long, 

Dress Stud with solid gold clasp, or any of the Ciro Pearl jewels shown on : 

this page, in beautiful case, for One Guinea. Keep for a fortnight - 
and compare with any real pearls, If you can detect any differ- 4 
ence, return them to us and we will refund your money in full. 


Booklet of Ciro Pearl Gifts post free on request i 
ee* 


s 


‘ 
” 


(4 Va Va a Va Via Va Vd VA VA VA WA AVA VA VA VA VA AA WAY AVA AYA VA. 


v 


CIRO PEARLS LTD 178 REGENT ST. LONDON W.1 Dept. 8 
48 Old Bond Street W. 120 Cheapside E.C. 25 Church St. Liverpool No 66—Choice Ciro Pearl Creole 
Scarf Pins, Gold mounted 14. St. Anns Square Manchester 121 New Street Birmingham ; Earrings 


£110 each And at Jenners Ltd. Princes St. Edinburgh £1 1 O per pair 
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DEATH VALLEY—continued. 


“T stumbled to my feet and shook myself. 

“Of course, chief. I'll go. It’s the last thing I can 
do for poor old Hill. I'll take Palafin and plenty of food, 
and I don’t mind how long I have to wait. Where did it 
happen, and how ?’ 

“Jenks shook his head, puzzled. 

““That’s what floors me with Mbwana,’ he admitted. 
“He’s as a rule got far more sense than most natives, and 
knows how I hate a silly yarn, and doesn’t try that sort of 
thing on with me—and yet he keeps persisting that Hill 
was killed by a devil, some devil that lives in a hut of sorts 
they found down there . . says he never saw it, 
nobody ever does, but he knows it’s a white devil. Now, 
you know that must be rot!’ 

““*T don’t know what he meant by that,’ I said 
wearily, ‘but it sounds an extraordinarily odd yarn. 
Well, I shall soon know. Yes, of course, I’ll draw up a 
full report of the way I found everything.’ 

“ Jenks turned away. 

“ Good,’ he said; ‘I wouldn’t send you down alone, 
Dennison, but I can’t spare more than two out of the six 
of us, as after this business I must keep an eye on the whole 
of the valley, in case this is a case of those damned ivory- 
runners making a bolt with the stuff, and killing poor Hill 

‘to clear the way. I’ve to do without Mayhew, and four of 
us will be none too many to watch this damned ravine. 
Well—so long! Take old Jack and the bitch 


(No. 1222a, NovEMBER 28, 1924 


with you—-they may be useful in a scrap. Sorry—I’m 
blasted sorry about this. Hill was a good chap.’ 

“He stumped away speechless, and hailed Palafin, my 
servant, with a volley of objurgations to cover his feelings ; 
a chorus of voices answered him. Palafin was missing, 
I lost my temper and cursed freely—Palafin, very much 
alert and to the fore a few moments before, had, on hearing 
that he was to accompany me down into the dreaded valley, 
discreetly and completely faded away. 

“The surrounding scrub was thick, if low, and the 
clumps of bushes gave plenty of shelter to a cunningly 
inserted black body, so after much precious time had been 
wasted in beating about, calling and cursing, Jenks ordered 
Kwala, though obviously terrified, to take Palafin’s place 
with me, and we set out, the dogs at our heels, a sober 
little party watching us depart. Incidentally, half-an-hour 
after our departure Palafin reappeared from his hiding- 
place, wherever it was, and philosophically took the sound 
hiding Jenks promptly administered. He had escaped the 
Death Valley. It was worthit. . . . 

“The sweat poured off me as we picked our way 
down the steep winding path of the valley—this end 
certainly deserved the name of ravine rather than valley. 
for it was more like a ragged cleft splitting the heart ot 


. the hills in twain than the gentle, smiling valley it had 


seemed from the other end. Deeper and deeper we went 
into the green gloom, till the path grew level at last, though 
still wild and stony, and we had to force our way through 
tangled creeper and giant tough-stemmed growths that 
hung from the branches and sprawled across the tree- 
roots. Something odd struck me immediately I entered 

(Continued on p, v 
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DEATH VALLEY—continued. 


the wilderness—the silence; more and more it was borne 
in upon me that here was something more than the 
intense silence of the bush, deep as that is; but there is 
always the faint churring note of insects, the cheep of 
unseen things, and the occasional screech or flurry of a 
startled bird, or the crash of a beast in the undergrowth. 
But here was none of these—even Jack and Bella padded 
along, subdued in the utter hush—silence and the damp, 
utterly enervating heat ruled alone, and the sweat dripped 
from my fingers and ran down, soaking my shirt, as we 
forced our way along. Kwala, always taciturn, had fallen 
dead silent as I glanced back at him—he was still behind 
‘me, but his great black eyes rolled from side to side 
ceaselessly, furtive, 
terrified. I laughed 
grimly as I realised 
that whatever terrors 
lay hid in this death- 
hole for me to face 
must be faced alone! 

“ Suddenly the path 
widened, and I saw 
that we had emerged 
into the wider part of 
the valley, nearer the 
end by which poor Hill 
had entered; at the 
same moment I noticed 
that the path, hitherto 
a ‘mere blind _ trail 
through jungle, was the 
remains of a real track 
—more, a cart-track. 
Overgrown, almost ob- 
literated by the sprawl- 
ing green tangle, but 
under my feet I could 
still feel the deep ruts 
of the wheels, and see 
the curve of the road 
where the driver used 
to swing wide to avoid 
a tree, and the sight 
suddenly cheered me 
immensely. A track— 
a track implied a house 
or hut at least. I was 
near my goal, and I 
pressed on quickly, my 
helmet pulled over my 
eyes to keep off the 
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Silent in the brilliant sun the broken house, crouched in the 
rioting green, stared at me, its dusty windows like hooded 
eyes. I sat my horse and stared back, fascinated, till a 
chill began to grow up my spine, and with a curse I shook 
myself back to sanity. This was no time for letting my 
imagination run away with me; my chum lay dead in this 
infernal house, and I was going to find out how. 

“Kwala!’? There was no answer, and I turned, 
to find Kwala had withdrawn to the shelter of the 
trees, and stood watching me with eyes round with 


fright. I rode after him, as he would not come, in a 
towering rage. 
“*Kwala. You lazy, disobedient devil, come here, 


Get my things and come and see about Boss Hill this 
minute, blast you ! ’ 

“Kwala was a nervy sort of fellow, though brave 
enough in a fight; he stared at me now eye to eye, quite 


lh 


| 


unmoved. 

“Boss Dennison 
goin’ into house ?’ 

Of course I am, 
and so are you, make 
no mistake about that. 
Get a move on.’ 

“Kwala shook his 
head, and raising his 
hands, held them leve! 
with his head. 

“*No, boss. Ki! 
me, boss, kill me h: 
with stick, with gun 
but Kwala no go 
house. Boss no ¢go 
either. Better no 
Boss Dennison.’ 

“T gaped—he me 
it, quite simply. 
would rather I killed 
him than go into thet 
shack with me, wh*-e 
Hill lay mysteriou-'y 


B 
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dead. There + 
more than the fear of 
death in the ste: 


black eyes that stared 
into mine, and with a 
curse I dropped my 
raised hand and turned 
away. 

“Tl have you 
well thrashed by Boss 
Jenks when we get to 
camp, all the same, 
Kwala, for mutiny on 
service, I said over 


sun. My horse seemed The Secretary: Well, Sanders, how does the new member play ? my shoulder. How- 
to sense things, too, and Sanders (the greenkeeper): Weel, sir, he’s ane o’ they gowfers that ever, now get me 
quickened his pace— leave ye wunnerin’ whether it wud be mair economical tae replace the something to eat; Vl 
good old Gaylad! The ‘ut or returf the place have a rest.’ 


bush was infinitely less 

heavy about the path, and had evidently been cut away to 
keep the track clear; all at once the trees ended, and I was 
close to a stockade. Almost Gaylad blundered into it, but 
I pulled him up just in time—it was the house, the “ white 
man s house,” of Mbwana’s floundering story, and I stared 
at it, awestruck. A small log-house it was, and the stockade 
round it of wooden logs and sturdily made; the square 
garden space within it was pitifully overgrown, and but 
a riot now of jungle flowers and weeds and upspringing 
young green things flourishing lustily where once a pretty 
pair of hands may—who knows ?—have planted and 
watered, sown and weeded, with pathetic industry. The 
heuse, too, was no slipshod affair, but a square-built shanty, 
substantially put together, though now its roof showed split 
and gappy, and the tiny windows were broken, the door 
hung ajar, and the crooked chimney slanted perilously. 


vi 


“I spent a much- 
needed hour on my back in the shade, facing the silent 
little house inside its crumbling stockade. I knew I 
must spend the next six hours at least there, waiting 
till the doctor should arrive, and I was not too anxious 
to go in too soon. The brooding silence, utter and 
profound, the heavy heat, the blazing sunshine, united 
to breed a very real sense of ‘funk,’ hard though I 
fought against it; at last, shaking myself for a nervy 
fool, I rose, and jamming my helmet hard over my 
eyes, strode over the broken fence into the overgrown 
garden, whistling the dogs after me. There was no response, 
and to my astonishment, looking back, I saw them still 
under the tree where I had lain to rest, eyeing me coun 
fully, but making no movement to obey. This joined wit 
my own increasingly jumpy nerves to make me lose 


my temper, and I shouted at them, cracking my whip; 
(Continued on pr xviii) 
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Masterpieces of Music 


on Columbia ‘NEW PROCESS” Records are 
recorded by the Master Musicians. The extensive 
repertoire includes the most perfect recordings of 
every form of music, the ‘‘ New Process’’ (with- 
out scratch) yielding detail and effects never 
before obtainable. 


ORCHESTRAL.— The Master Conductors, including 
Sir HENRY J. WOOD, FELIX WEINGARTNER, 
HAMILTON HARTY, etc., are responsible for 
wonderful records of Complete Symphonies and other 
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VOCAL.—Dame CLARA BUTT, DORA LAB- 
BETTE (Soprano), FRANK MULLINGS (Tenor), 
NORMAN ALLIN (Bass), and other leaders of song 
are represented by numerous records of successes 
familiar to all music-lovers. 


INSTRUMENTAL.—Exquisite Chamber Music by 
the LENER QUARTET, and Instrumental Solos, etc., 
by ARTHUR CATTERALL (Violin), W. H. SQUIRE 
(Cello), WM. MURDOCH (Piano), POUISHNOFF 
(Piano), STROCKOFF (Violin), etc., in all the beauty 
of their original form: 


DANCE MUSIC.—The latest Dance Music is re- 
corded EXCI.USIVELY for Columbia by the famous 
SAVOY ORPHEANS and SAVOY HAVANA BAND 
at the Savoy Hotel, London—the finest Dance Records 
made. 


CHRISTMAS MUSIC.—in addition to Master 
Musician programmes composed of the above, there 
is a wealth of Christmas Music of Carols, Hymns and 
Children's Records. 
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THE GENTLEMAN FROM AMERICA—cont. 


or Bolton and if Julia’s head had been severed from ear to 
ear, or only half way. 

When he awoke, it was the stillness of the room that 
impressed his sharply awakened senses., The room was 
very still. 

“Who's there?”’ snapped Mr. Puce, and then, really 
awake, laughed at himself. “What would plucky little 
Julia have done?” he chuckled to himself. “ Got up and 
looked.” But the gentleman from .America discovered 
in himself a reluctance to move from the bed. He was 
very comfortable on the bed. Besides, he had no light, 
and could see nothing if he did move. Besides, he had 
heard nothing at all, not the faintest noise. He had merely 
awoken rather more sharply thanusual. . . . 

Suddenly he sat up on the bed, his back against the oak 
head. Something had moved in theroom. He was certain 
something had moved. Somewhere by the foot of the 
bed. 

His eyes peering into the darkness, Mr. Puce stretched 
his right hand 
to the table on 
which stood the 
automatic. The 
gesture reminded 
him of Gerald- 
ine’s when she 
had touched the 
white rabbit fur 
—aw, damn Ger- 
aldine! Those 
idiotic twins kept 
chasing about a 
man’s mind. 
Mr. Puce grasped 
the automatic 
firmly in his hand. 
His hand felt as 
though it had 
been born grasp- 
ing an automatic. 

* Ie tguess\”’ 
said Mr.’ Puce 
into the darkness, 
“that someone 
is now going to 
have something 
coming to him, 
her, or it.” 

It was quite 
delicious, the 
feeling that he 
was not frightened. He had always known he was a 
brave man. But he had never been quite certain. Now 
he was certain. He was the goods. 

But if anything had moved, it moved no more. Maybe, 
though, nothing had moved at all, ever. Maybe it was 
only his half-awakened senses that had played him a trick. 
He was rather sorry if that was so. He was just beginning 
to enjoy the evening. The room was very still. The 
gentleman from America could only hear himself breathing. 

Something moved again, distinctly. 

“What the hell !”’ snapped Mr. Puce. 

He levelled the automatic towards the foot of the bed. 

“T want to tell you,” said Mr. Puce grimly, “that I 
will shoot.” 

The room was very still. The gentleman from America 
wished forcibly that he had a light. It was no good 
leaving the bed without a light. He’d only fall over the 
infernal thing, whatever it was. 
done? Aw, damn Julia! He strained his ears to catch 
another movement, but he could only hear himself breathing 
in short, sharp gasps. The gentleman from America pulled 
himself together. 


What would Julia have . 
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“Listen,” he snapped into the darkness. “I am going 
to count ten. I am then going to shoot. In the mean- 
while you can make up your mind whether or not you are 
going to stay right here to watch the explosions. One. 
Aiwoestbrees Hours... Gm <i 

Then Mr. Puce interrupted himself. He had to. It 
was so funny. He laughed. He heard himself laugh, 
and again it was quite delicious, the feeling that he was 
not frightened. And wouldn’t they laugh, the boys at the 
Booster Club back home, when he sprung this yarn on 
them! He could hear them. O Boy! Say, trying to 
scare him, Howard Puce, Junior, of Chicago, with a ghost 
like that! Why, it was like taking money from a child, 
Poor old Quillier! Never bet less than five hundred on 
anything, didn’t he, the poor boob! Well, there wasn’t 
a ghost made, with or without a head on him, that could 
put the wind up Howard Puce. No, sir! 

For, as his eyes had grown accustomed to the dark- 
ness, and helped by the mockery of light that the clouded 
moonless night just managed to thrust through the distant 
window, the gentleman from America had been able to 
make out a form at the foot of the bed. He could only 
see its upper half, and that appeared to end above the 
throat. The 
phantom had no 
head. Whereas 
Julia’s head had 
been only half- 
severed from 
Aw, damn 
Julia ! 

“A family 
like the Kerr 
Andersons,” be 
gan Mr. Puce 
chuckling — but 
suddenly found, 
to his astonish 
ment, that he 
was shouting at 
the top of hi 
voice ; anyhow it 
sounded so. He 
began again 
however, much 
lower, but stil! 
chuckling : 

“Say, Mr. 
Ghost, a family 
like the Kerr- 
Andersons might 
have afforded a 
head and a suit 
of clothes for 
their family 
Git, you lousy pnantom!’’ Again Mr. Puce found 
“T’m going 


Drawn by A. Beale 
Her Ardent Admirer: What is that charming thing she’s playing ? 
Her Long-suffering Father: A piano 


ghost. 
himself shouting at the top of his voice. 
on counting,” he added grimly. 

And, his automatic levelled at the thing’s heart, the 
gentleman from America went on counting. Steady his 
voice was, steady and grim. , 

“ Five EOI eee ew oles 

He sat crouched at the head of the bed, his eyes 
never off the thing’s breast. Phantom nothing! He 
didn’t believe in that no-head bunk. He thought of get- 
ting a little nearer the foot of the bed and catching the 
thing a whack on that invisible head of his, but decided to 
stay where he was. 

“ Seven Eight : 

He hadn’t seen the hands before. Gee, some hands! 
And arms! Holy Moses, he’d got long arms to him, he 
hadi cre. 

“Nine!” said the gentleman from America. 

Christopher and Columbus, but this would make some 
tale back home! Yes, sir! Nota bad idea of Quillier’s 
that, though! Those arms. Long as Old Glory 
long as the bed! Not bad for old Quillier, that idea. . +> 


(Continued on P. xxvii ) 
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CHRISTMAS PRESENTS~—continued. 


“T don’t know you; I’ve never heard of you,’ the man began 
to bluster, but Atkins cut him short. 

“T don’t want you, Lew. If I did, I shouldn’t have argued. 
Mr. Elmer wishes to speak to you on a private matter.” 

Lew followed the detective meekly to the side-walk, and Atkins 
withdrew to a discreet distance. 

“Now, my friend,” said John, “I don’t want any argument. 
You sold to Lord Pelford one hundred thousand shares in Kalahari 
Extension at ten shillings per share. You bought them, I take it, 
at ‘dud’ prices ee 

“Well, that’s no crime, is it? Ain’t they doing that on the 
Stock Exchange every day?’’ demanded Lew, careless of his 
speech in moments of crisis. 

“That is no offence,’ admitted John, “ but to represent yourself 
as being me is a felony.” 

“Have you told him? Do they know?” he asked, jerking his 
head to the watchful Atkins. 

“Not yet. I want from you the sum of forty-nine thousand 
pounds, and I’m going to make you a sporting offer, Withersyne. 
How many of those shares have you got?” 

“ Eight hundred and twenty thousand,” said the other. 

“Have you got them here?” 

“In my bag upstairs. At least, seven hundred and twenty 
thousand. I sold a hundred thousand to a—a gentleman.” 

“Tll take the rest,” said John Elmer cooly, “and with it 
I'll take forty-nine thousand pounds in cash. Probably I have a 
criminal mind, but I feel you're entitled to a thousand for all 
the trouble you took.” 

“Look here, governor,’ began the man—and then, as John 
beckoned the detective towards him: “I'll get it for you,” he said, 
and disappeared into the house. 

He was only gone for a few minutes, when he returned. 


THEATRE 
TICKETS 


As soon as aff = ( 
production is an- } N 

nounced, Keith 
Prowse _ reserve 
whole blocks of 
seats in the best 
positions in ail 
bookable parts. 


Book NOW 
for Xmas and 
New Year 
Attractions. 


The Keith Prowse Ser- 
vice extends to every- 
thing bookable, 
Theatres, Sports, Rail- 
ways, Flights, Cars, etc. 


YOU 
want Best Seats 
WE 


have them 


Branches all over London 


is all-embracing and conducted by the largest 
organisation of its kind in the World. 


KEITH PROWSE & CO., LTD. 


159 NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.1 (Regent 6000) 
48 CHEAPSIDE, E.C.2 (City 473) 


{No. 1222a, NovemBER 28, 1924 


“Here’s the money.’ He handed a package to John. “ Don't 
count it,” he urged fearfully, “or that busy will think there’s some- 
thing wrong. And here are the shares.” He took a thicker bundle 
from his pocket. “They cost me ——”’ 

“I know what they cost you—about a penny a million,” said 
John. “I see you've a blank transfer form there.” He took a 
fountain pen from his pocket and wrote rapidly. “Sign that.” he 
said, “and then I’ll give you a Christmas present.” : 

Lew affixed his signature. 

“The Christmas present I give to you,” said John, “is a 
piece of advice: When opportunity knocks at your door, don’t 
open the window.” 

I don’t get that,”’ said the puzzled Lew. 
You will,” said John Elmer. 


“ 


Dinner was over; the sound of the gramophone came faintly 
to the two people who sat in the conservatory. The hand that the 
girl put up to her mouth was shaking as John Elmer told the story. 

Then—then he was a swindler, after all ? ” : 

“Yes, he was a swindler—in intent.” 

“ And we have lost —— ?”’ 

“You have lost nothing. I have got the money back from 
this rascal, and I'll give you a cheque for the full amount to-night, 
or your father may keep the shares, which are extremely valuable.” 

She looked at him open-mouthed. 

“Valuable? But you told me — 

“Sometimes,” said John, “ people tell the truth by accident, 
They hap upon a tremendous fact, never realising that the lie 
they invent is a singular truth. And the singular truth about 
Mr. Lew Withersyne’s story is that our reef does run under the 


” 


Kalahari Extension, And it 7s a valuable reef—so valuable.” he 
went on, looking straight ahead of him, “that on the strength of 
my new acquisition I am thinking of building a real nic: house, 
worthy of the beautiful situation of my present hovel: worthy 
of ”—his lips were dry—‘ worthy of a wife who might like to 


spend an occasional winter in that sunny land.” 
Her cold hand went out and was crushed in his. 
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DRUIDICAL CUSTOMS ~—cont. 


some opportunity. 
awake for them. 

She was in the dining-room 
immediately before dinner on 
Christmas night, putting a finishing 
touch or two to the decoration of 
the table. She wanted a few more 
sprigs of holly, and had just sent 
Tapsfield downstairs to see if there 
were any left, when she heard the 
ring of the front door-bell, and 
immediately after Robert's step 
coming very quickly downstairs. 
It crossed the hall, and she heard 
the front door open and shut, and 
she found herself asking why 
Robert had been in sucha hurry 
to let Katie in. 

She went to the door and 
opened it. They were standing 
a yard or two from her, directly 
under the mistletoe which she had 
hung from the chandelier. Katie's 
face was raised to his; she looked 
enchantingly pretty. 

“A merry Christmas, dear 
Katie,” she said. “I see Robert 
is telling you about those curious 
Druidical customs. But you must 
do no more work together to-day. 
Take her into the drawing-room, 
Robert, while I finish the table.” 

She walked back into the 
dining-room, where Tapsfield was 
waiting with the sprigs of holly. 

Her cordiality gradually un- 
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thawed the frozen situation, and by the end of dinner crackers Were 


being pulled, and they all sat with absurd paper caps upon their 


heads. She encouraged her husband to see Katie home, and when 


he returned was full of amiable small talk about their delightful 
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evening and the charms of their 
guest. In an occasional Pause he 
tried to screw himself up to say 
something, but it was a difficult 
subject to approach, and he had no 
idea what to say. oie 

__ Not next day nor the next diq 
Katie resume her secretarial office 
On the third Florence judged that 
it was time to speak. 

“Isn’t Katie going to help you 
any more with your work, dear?” 
she said. “If not, you must give 
me a trial, and see if [ cannot 
manage your references for you, 
I am not very stupid, really,” — 

He agreed. E. F.B, 


e was the father of a very large 
family, and one day he de. 
cided to take them all to Wembley, 
At the station booking-office he took 
the tickets, and they all trooped after 
him on to the platform. As they 
were all about to get into the train 
a railway detective touched the 
father on the shoulder. “Here 
eiseee what’s happerin’?” he 
said. “N-n-nothing,” stammered 
the affrighted parent. “Why?” 
The police officer waved |is hand in 
the direction of the family. “Why 
is this crowd a-follerin’ you about, 
then ?” he demanded suspiciously. 
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DEATH VALLEY—continued. 


reluctantly at last they came after me, and with the long rank 
grass brushing the dust from my boots, I tramped up the long- 
forgotten path to the door of the waiting house, the dogs at my 
heels. 

“Pushing open the shaky wooden door I peered in. The one 
room was dark, as the three windows were small and high up in 
the log walls. ° At first, in the dimness, it seemed curiously unlike 
a deserted house; indeed, it looked as if the owner had but just 
walked out for a moment, leaving his goods about to await his 
return. A small camp bed stood against the wall on my right, the 
rug and blanket thrown back as if someone had just arisen ; only 
on close inspection did one see that the whole was grey with dust, 
and the clothes, tattered, moth-eaten, mere rags. A saddle and 
horse-cloths, also riddled with moth and ants, hung from nails 
above the rude fireplace, one or two old wooden chairs and one 
armchair with a tartan cushion on it, still crumpled with the weight 
of an elbow lately thrust into it, filmed with long undisturbed dust, 
and a wooden table littered with the remains of a-half-eaten meal, 
stood in the middle, with an overturned chair beside it. I tiptoed 
in and stood beside the table; there was the dark stain of dried 
coffee still in the cups, the grease-marks and scattered crumbs still 
on the plates and knives all alike. with the shadow of 
old dust still over them, grey and menacing. Picking up a plate, 
I put it down again hastily. In the corner, facing the door, lay the 
body of my chum, Hill, huddled back against the wall in a half-sitting 
position, his hands lax, fallen to his sides, and his head on his chest, 
thrust forward, the open eyes fixed on the blank wall to the right 
of the door. I choked down a gulp, and kneeling down felt for his 
heart; he was dead and cold, and if I know the look in a dead 
man’s eyes—and I should, by God !—he had died of fright. 

“The pale mouth was frozen into a dreadful square of horror, 
and the eyes were blank and staring. I propped him up, 
poor old chap, and threw one of the tattered rugs from the bed over 
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his body. 
somehow. 

“Then a thought struck me, and taking a straight line to the 
wall, where Hill’s eyes were fixed, I found something Startling 
In a small space as large as the palm of my hand there were five 
bullet-holes in the wood! Going back to the body, I picked up 
the dropped revolver, and shook out the spent cartridges—five | 

“Something—or someone—had stood facing Hill against that 
wall, had stood immovable while he, backing, backing away from 
the terror that stood there, had fired off his last five shots and 
dropped in his tracks, slithering down the wall to the floor, the 
revolver dropping from his nerveless hand, his eyes fixed, glaring! 
Stooping, I measured the height of the shots from the floor—just 
the height of a man’s heart they were, and all close together. Hill 
was a fine shot, and these had found their billet—but at what had 
he shot, in God’s name? Not a footprint but his, and now mine 
disturbed the deep carpet of dust that spread the floor, and ours 
are unmistakable, in our thick square-heeled riding boots. Scratch. 
ing my head, utterly perplexed, I stood staring from the holes in the 
wall to the white face of the corpse in the corner. 

“What—what had stood there smiling while Hill, mad with 
fear, pumped shot after shot pellmell into its heart, and sank? 
: I jumped, a cold, nasty little feeling at my heart. What 
on earth had made me think of that particular word ‘smiling’? 

Yet it was there, had been there, most distinctly ? Pulling 
myself savagely together I shouted to the shrinking dogs, who still 
sat outside. Whining they poked their great heads cautiously into 
the room one after the other, and promptly retreated—it was only 
by dint of much swearing that at last they entered, mincing ner- 
vously in, nose to tail, their lucent brown eyes peering into every 


Why, I don’t quite know, but it seemed more decent 


corner. I watched them interestedly. It was not the corpse they 
feared—Jack and Bella had both known Hill well, and Bella 
especially nosed piteously round him, moaning at his silence, poor 
bitch—no, it was something else. Together they trotted silently 
about the room, sniffing, inspecting, as a dog does—but ! noticed 
that they avoided the bed in particular, and that neither of them 
went near the corner with the bullet-holes. I went and stood there 

(Contintcd on p. xx) 
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and called Bella, my pet—she stood pawing the ground gently a 
little distance off, moaning in her great throat and staring at me 
and at the wall, but come nearer she would not. 

“Well, there was nothing to do but wait, and I’d explored the 
room thoroughly. I had to write my report, so I pushed one or 
two of the crocks on the rickety table to one side, drew up the 
soundest chair, and settled down with my pad and a Waterman. 
Jack and Bella were huddled together under the table at my feet, 
quite silent and subdued; on my right lay the body of poor Hill in 
the corner, and facing me the door, which I had now closed and 
bolted. There was a quite sound bolt on it—and another thing 
that struck me was that- I wondered why Hill hadn’t used it to 
fasten himself in. The fireplace was at my back, directly opposite 
the door—the shack was a longish, narrow shape, remember, with 
a small window each side, and one on the left of the door as I 
faced it. The other side of the door was blank, wooden wall, with 
the mysterious group of bullet-holes in the middle; the bed was on 
my left under the window. Well, there I sat writing and smoking, 
and the time went on ; once or twice I went to the door and shouted 
an order to Kwala, but he would not come. I heard my horse 
cropping the grass outside the stockade, the only sound in all that 
queer silence, and I give you my word, as the night drew on, 
things grew more and more eerie, and every time I looked round 
that little shanty I liked the job less, but there was nothing to do 
but stick it, so there I sat. 

“Td taken in a good supply of food with me, and ate my soli- 
tary supper in silence, ruminating on this extraordinary affair ; Jack 
and Bella got most of it, as really I didn’t feel like eating much 
at all, with my old pal’s blank white face so damn close, though 
I had hidden it under the rug. The dusk came down swiftly, as 
it always does out there, and I knew I was in for a night of it— 
even if Mayhew had brought the doctor, they’d never risk coming 
down that fearfully steep descent this time of night, but would 
wait till morning. I drew my belt a trifle tighter, lit a couple of 
candles, and stuck them in two bottles I’d found in a corner, and 
went on writing doggedly—letters, diary, reports, anything to keep 
me from sitting imagining things. 
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“The hut was pitch dark, of course, but for those two little 
yellow flares on the table, and the tiny windows showed squares 
of vivid purple night-sky spattered with huge stars; there was 
a little wind, that came and sighed and rustled the trees and 
grasses outside, and then stole away again suddenly, and came 
and sighed again. A curious furtive little wind—there wasn’t a 
sound but for that, and somehow it got on my nerves, bit by 
bit. I wanted to get up and yell, anything for a noise, but there 
I sat with my jaw set. I simply wasn’t going to get rattled, 
I went on writing, and my pen went scratch, scratch on the paper 
and the dogs sighed and squeezed close together. I tell you, it 
was a beastly atmosphere. As if one was waiting for something 
for some One, and the whole damned shack and silent valley 
was waiting too, waiting to see what you would do 
beastly. 

“Well, things were getting to a rather severe pitch, when 
suddenly one of the dogs sat up and whined sharply, bristling— 
Bella it was—and at the same moment a sound broke the stillnesg, 
The tiny, hesitant sound of a latch being tried, very cautiously! |] 
seized the candles and held them high; their light fell full on the 
door, and there I saw the latch drop into place again, with a faint 
clink of metal. My back crept, but I kept still—thank Heaven | 
had shot the bolt—and yet in my fright there was a sudden sense 
of relief. Ghosts would surely never bother to lift a latch—some 
prowling native was trying to get in. I didn’t fear creatures of my 
own species, and the bolt was proof against them all right. As | 
put down the candles I sent a cursory glance at the bolt, and 
snatched them up again, a cold chill at my heart. The bolt had 
been drawn back ! 

“Now I knew for certain I had bolted the door. It was a 
heavy bolt and much rusted, and had cost me some wrenching and 
pushing before it would consent to act ; however, it had gone home 
at last, but I remember thinking that it would take me some 
wrestling to draw it back again in the morning. Now the door 
stood unbolted—without a sound, something had drawn it back! | 
strode over to the door, stamping down the sudden quiver of fear 
that shook me, and peered outside—not a soul in sight ; savagely I 

(Continued on p. xxii) 
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shot the bolt home again, and, retreating to the table, took up my 
pen again, though what I wrote } couldn’t tell you. 

“The dogs quieted, and silence filled the room again, veiled, 
stealthy, velvet-shod. I took a tot of neat brandy—felt I 
needed it, too—and resumed my writing. I got absorbed, and for 
awhile the odd incident faded out of my mind, when suddenly, 
again Bella sat up, but this time she didn’t whine. The hackles 
on her back lifted, sharply bristling, and in a 
second Jack raised his head, startled, attentive, 
and with a quick growl he scrambled out 
from under the table. Retreating to the fire- 
place, they both stood, great heads lowered, sawing 
from side to side as they do before attatking, 
teeth gleaming from under lifted lips, dangerous, 
at bay. 

“Seizing the candles again, I looked at the 
door; the bolt was drawn batk, and even as I 
saw, with a shock of terror, that this was so, I 
saw the latch lift and the door swing gently open. 
Dashing down the candles, which flickered out as 
they fell, I sprang to my feet—but nobody stood 
in the doorway. Nobody. The door swung open 
on empty night, and the black tree-tops across 
the stockade silhquetted against the violet sky; 
but a sudden cold wind eddied softly into the 
room, a cold draught like an icy hand on my 
neck, and lifted softly, lightly, my papers from 
the table and strewed them over the floor. 

“Behind me the dogs retreated, whining, 
terrified, into the deep fireplace; the wind 
stretched a stealthy hand to them, and ruffled 
the bristling hair on their great backs, and 
Bella’s nerve broke. With a screech of terror 
and fury she sprang into the air, lunging forward 
wildly at nothingness, only to scurry back to 
Jack’s side, growling, defeated. Madly I glared 
from side to side, but there was nothing. Only 
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silence—the door that swung idly on its hinges—and now at » 
back the cold wind crept and stroked icy fingers across the back 
of my shivering neck; for a second I tried to face it out, but 
it was useless. Creeping, furtive, smiling, that bitter little wing 
eddied behind me till my sweat-soaked shirt froze on my back and 
my hair stirred beneath its stealthy caress; with a panic yell my 
nerve gave out, and I made one frantic dive for the doorway and 
freedom and I couldn't get through! 

Man, if I could ever get you to feel what 
I felt then! Nothing there—nothing, but all 
the same, a blank impalpable wall, elastic, but 
mercilessly strong, and there was I, clean mad 
with rage and a terror that grew worse every 
second, fighting like a maniac to get through 
that invisible barrier. Digging my fingers into 
the chinks between the logs that made the door 
lintel, I fought like mad, sweating, babbling with 
panic. 

“T tell you I was too far gone to think 
of decent pluck or sanity, or anything but that 
I must somehow fight through, get past this 
thing, whatever it was, for in my blind fear I 
knew that every minute. this Terror in the room 
behind was growing stronger, more sure of itself, 
and if I couldn’t get through God, 
what poor Hill had seen, eh? Before kindly 
death came. . And all the time in that 
ghastly room behind those two poor beasts were 
howling like lunatics, shrieking their very souls 
out. 


Nickolas Muray 


MISS BETTY BLYTHE 


ia 

“The end came suddenly. By the Lord's 

mercy I was strong, and in a fury of despairing 
y ) ] 8 

energy I clawed my way forward round the 
J ! y Vex C 

door, one bitterty-contested inch at a time—one 


star, 


She came to 
the Brttish 


in 


mighty heave and plunge forward, and I tumbled 

mto the rank grass outside, more dead than alive 
Sees : t 

and quivering in every fibre, with the sweat 


xxiv) 
— 


(Continued on 


my 


f =4 You can look 
SS” Younger— 


: “Ganesh” Chin Strap : 
: preserves the youthful : 
: shape of the face by : 
: holding the muscles : 


=€ 


A little attention devoted to your skin 
each day will save those ugly lines 


in position. Removes : and wrinkles appearing, and will keep 
: double chins, lines, c.: . 
21/6 & 26/6 | you looking young. 


For the past 20 years Eleanor Adair’s 
original Ganesh Treatments and Preparations have 
been the unfailing source for retaining and restoring 
Youthful Beauty. Full particulars of the Strapping 
Muscle Treatment, either at the Bond Street Salons 
or for use at Home, will be sent gratis. 


GANESH EASTERN OIL feeds the exhausted skin 
tissues, braces up the relaxed muscles, removes lines, wrin- 
kles, hollows, and is a great youth restorer. 5/6 and 10/6. 
(6d. postage). 


GANESH EASTERN CREAM nourishes the tissues: 
sleans, clears, and makes the skin soft like satin. State whether 
skin is dry, greasy, or irritable. Made up to suit all skips. 3/6 
and 6/6. (6d. postage,. 


Of leading Stores and Chemists, or direct from 


The originator of the Strapping Muscle Treatment. 
(Dept. A), 92, New Bond St., London, W.1 
Paris, Brussels, and New York. Phone: 

Under Royal Patronage. Mayfair 


Recommended by the Medical $212 
Profession. 


Write or call 
for free 
interesting 
Beauty 
Booklet. 
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cA way to find out 


OU could, of course, say point blank, 
“What would you like for Christmas >” 
But that would destroy the little air of 
mystery. 
There is a way out of it. Ask him: “ Does your 
razor strop its own blades?” Or, “Do you get 
forty or fifty good shaves with the same blade >” 
If he says ‘“ No "—then you can safely give him 
a “Valet” razor. You can be quite certain that a 
* Valet” is what he wants, even though he may 
not know it himself 
It strops its own blade in a few seconds—on a 
scientific principle--without any unscrewing. It 
is cleaned as quickly——again without being taken 
» to pieces. 
If he hasn’t a ‘“‘ Valet ’—he needs one. Give him 
one this Christmas. 


“ VALET” 


Safety Razor 


British Made. Of all Dealers. 


No. 52. NICKEL COMBIN —In hi ICKEL SET —In highly polished nickel No. 101. MODEL “C"” SET.—New popular model 
polished nickel case, Gooraiis hess alvaied ral atabeca et ae e lid, contains heavily silvered self, containing self-stropping Model “C” “Valet” razor, three 
stropand 12 blades, also shaving brush and soap stropping razor, twelve tested “Valet” blades an tested “Valet” blades, and a leather strop of good quality. 
"H fe honed ie soap is contained in the handle strop of selected shell horsehide in hinged contains: ee ae Caoeae o maroon case, lined velvet 

» te brush, which ji i 1 at ms Pe - and satin, Complete as illustrate: ee eee ne 2 
slide, By uns a ie ees by. & telesconic Gompiee sea oe eae Or with gold-plated razor in superior case... ... 7/6 


THE AUTOSTROP SAFETY RAZOR CO., LTD., 197-207, City Road, LONDON, E.C. 1. 
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pouring off me like rain! For a second I tay there, shaken 
and stunned, then, rolling over, I crawled shakily away towards 
the fence, panting. Dimly I realised that the appalling din in 
the hut seemed to have diminished, when a fresh outburst made 
me pause and look back over my shoulder, and I saw a frightful 
thing ! 

“Tn the doorway, fighting madly, the foam flying from her jaws, 
her eyes bolting out of her head, was Bella—fighting, like me, the 
Impaipable, the ghastly Invisible, that filled the entrance to that 
accursed shack! I couldn’t bear it; mortally terrified as I was of 
going near that devilish place again, I stumbled blindly to my feet 
and took a blundeéring step forward, but it was already too late. A 
shaft of moonlight shone straight on the opening, and I shall never 
forget that awful picture—the dark square of the room behind, and 
in mid-air, clawing and foaming as she leapt and fought, mad with 
fear, my poor bitch, filling the air with her hoarse shrieks of fury. . . 
the other poor beast was utterly silent—I could not see him. Even 
as I stumbled forward to help, the end came. Some invisible force 
suddenly swept the furious dog back into the room, and at the same 
moment, on a dreadful strangled yelp, the barking stopped dead, 
and the shack stood silent in the gloom again. I tell you, that 
finished me—-not for all the gold in India would I have entered that 
ghastly place again, and I plunged back to my horse literally 
sobbing with childish terror, my knees shaking under me. Kwala 
was gone, of course; somehow I scrambled on to Gaylad, and 
lying flat along his back, clinging to his mane, I drove my heels 
into him and let him go. ee 

“Somehow we emerged from that awful valley on to the 
hilltop, and some time later, wild-eyed and at the last pitch of 
exhaustion, I tumbled off my horse into the camp. -I’ve a faint 
recollection of Jenks bending over me with a glass of brandy, 
and a fat, bearded, pleasant fellow, the doctor from Nangi. Then 
I went off inta hysterics and burbled all sorts of nonsense for 
hours . . . but they brought me round after a bit, and—that’s 
all, really. ote : 

Dan Cooper, the youngest of the circle, stirred in his corner as 
he voiced the thoughts of us all. 

“Thanks awfully, Mr. Dennison—it’s a splendid yarn—but do 


If you merely cut the 

top OFF it certainly 
will. The business 

end is the root. 

You must get 
it OUT. 


Cutting the top of 
a corn off with a 
razor or burning it 
off with caustic 
lotions, etc., doesn’t 
do any good. It may 
do great harm by 
causing infection 
or eyen blood poisoning. 
Also it hurts and the root 
just sprouts right up 
again, sO your corn soon 
has a brand new top on 
it bigger and more painful than ever. 
The top is only dead skin anyway. Get 
at the little pointed part or core that ex- 
tends down into the toe. That is what 
hurts when it presses on sensitive nerves, 
and it is the part you have to get out. 
A good handful of Reudel Bath Saltrates 
dissolyed in a gallon or so of hot water 
will soften corns and callouses, like 
water softens soap. Just soak them in 
this for a while, then take hold of thecorn 
with your fingers, and out it will come 
root and all. The refined Reudel Bath 
Saltrates costs very little,and any chemist 
will have it. A half-pound is sufficient to 
rid the whole family of all foot troubles. 


Theres no better lamp made 
than the ROYAL 


my ears. ; k ‘analue 
Ihave always felt such a spoil-sport; so often haveth 
others stayed at home for my sake when I have known 
how dearly they would love to be away enjoying the 
festive season. But, dear, sympathetic souls, they 

el} life was to me, how con- 


GASFILLED ELECTRIC LAMP 


OR better light 
greater economy, 
thing you can possibly expect from a 
good electric lamp, it will pay you to insist 
on having Royal ‘ Ediswan.” 
sells ““Ediswan” lamps of every description. 
Get one to-day and try it in one room— 
you will soon have them in every room. 


Made only by the 


EDISON SWAN ELECTRIC CO., Ltd. 
123-125, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., LONDON, E.C.4 


Works: Ponders End, Middlesex. 9, Duke St. Cardiff. 54, Det Glasgow. 


Fully Licensed under Patent Nos. 23499/09, 10918/13 and others. C.F. 
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tell us. What was it? I mean, the thing that Hill shot at—and 
whatever happened to the dogs ?”’ 

“T can’t tell you, Dan—I don’t know. I told you, you know— 
this yarn has no proper ending at all. It’s.one of those things you 
can't explain. We tried all we knew to get information about the 
hut, or the valley, or both, but though we interrogated every black 
for miles around, they either. wouldn't or couldn’t say anythin 
The most we could get was that it was Death Valley, and that sai 
the Death Hut that there was a white devil that fiver 
there, and it wasn’t good for black boys to talk about it, 
Whether it was comparatively recently or long ago that the hut 
was occupied I couldn’t find out either—it was impossible to tel] 
from the state of things there. That air would preserve things for 
years and years, once in the desiccated state we found them. he 
most curious thing I heard was from a very old native who said 
that it was a white devil lived there that killed folks . . | py 
he said it was a devil that smiled you remember my 
odd impression of that stealthy, dreadfully faint smile? Odd 
very. ene ; 
“But the dogs,” I said curiously, “what about them ?” 

Dennison looked quickly at me and then away again. He 
spoke in a curiously hushed voice. { 

“You want to hear? Well—I didn’t mean to tell you—bit 
this is the most ghastly part, I think, of the whole ghastly business, 
When I’d pulled myself together again we all went down the valley 
in a body and went into the house it seemed less awful 
with all the others. Everything was just as I had described it 
with one exception. Piled on the body of poor Hill, from whose 
white face the rug had been torn, were the two dogs, stone dead 
crouching as they had evidently met their end and their 
eyes, bulging with terror, were fixed, like his, on the wall with the 
bullet holes! Dead of fright, like him but the most 
horrible thing was that all three pairs of eyes, the dead man’s and 
the great dogs’, seemed to have been swept by a blasting flame that 
sucked, on the instant, all the colour from them, leaving them 
blank white and staring, colourless. . . . I often wonder— 
sometimes at night particularly—what in hell they all saw. Don't 
you?” 


@ | CHRISTMAS WITH HEARING! 


cularly when I look 


eems possible, partic 1 
racovers ; Yet can but believe 


back over those years of silence. 


knew how unbearable hot v co 
spicuous, out-of-it and unhappy it made me feel: Fi 
just pretended they preferred a quiet time at home i 
But this year everything will be different, for byt! Le 
of “ARDENTE ACOUSTIQUE” I now hear periecty) 
and shall be able to take part in all the mer ae 
to the full, and it is so inconspicuous that ay Cd 
can hardly appreciate that I was deaf. Every kin 
degree of deafness can be fitted with e pa ai 
and I should certainly advise all who are dea! on 
an early appointment with Mr. Dent, who chars! 
NO CONSULTATION FEE. 
i 925 model sure 
F the way, his very latest 192 

ore oven his Previous successes for neatness and 
naturalness. 


in your home, for 
in fact for every- 


he gift of hearing : 
viend 2 Write Jor details of our : 


Your dealer 


MEDICAL PRESS OPINIONS. 


Secccccccccccccccccccsscsssceseee® 


M&R.H.DENTS J) 
Arvent#s 


“ACOUSTIQUE Sef 


Wel. 
95 WIGMORE ST. LONDON. 5, 


(Back of Selfridges). St., Manchester 


102-112, ryy3 
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ETER PEN presents 


THE BIG PEN 
FOR 


THE BIG MAN 


The World’s Masterpiece of 
Pen Craftsmanship 


35/- 


Whenever you see a pillar box 


think of Onoto the Pen 
The Mammoth 
plunger - filling Onoto Pen carries a 
month’s supply of ink. 


PRACTICALLY INDESTRUCTIBLE 


SIMPLICITY OF 
ONOTO 
THE: PEN 


What Charm 
Excels Pearly Teeth? 


NOTE THE EASY Combat that dingy film 


These methods have proved 
SHUT-OFF 


As effective as an 
electric switch. A 
simple turn of the 
finger and thumb 
opens the pen for 
use or closes the 
valve, thus _ her- 
metically sealing 
the ink in the 
reservoir. 


CLOSED OPEN 


Onoteo 
the Deg 


TWO PERFECT PENS 


Colonial Addresses— 


HAT adds so much to charm 

and beauty as pearly teeth ? 

You see them everywhere to- 

day. A new way of teeth cleaning 

has come. Millions now employ 

it. This offers a ten-day test, to 
show you. 


They now fight film 
Teeth are clouded by that vis- 
cous film you feel. It clings and 
stays. Soon it forms a dingy coat. 
Then teeth lose their lustre and 
beauty. 


effective. A new-type tooth 
paste applies them daily. The 
name is Pepsodent. 

It brings a new dental era 
to the homes of some fifty 
nations. 


Delightful secrets 


Pepsodent brings other essential 
effects. It multiplies alkalinity 
of the saliva, which is there to 
neutralize mouth acids. It multi- 
plies the digestant for starch 
deposits. 


Film holds food sub- 
stances which ferment 


acid may cause decay. 


After long “research, 


Protect the 
and form acid. The Enamel 

Pepsodent dis- 
integrates 
film, then re- clean the teeth feel after 


Its use multiplies the 
power of these natural 
protecting agents. 


Send the coupon for a 
the 10-day tube. Note how 


: moves it with an : Vyas 
dental science discovered |} scent far ae Site Seoterh become 
two ways to fight that |! Pan enamel ea Senn Sa Ppa 
film. One disintegrates |] Weve You will prize these 
Never use a x : 
the film at all stages of |} ¢),, combatant benefits. You will want 
ate 


formation. Oneremoves 
it without - harmful 
scouring. 


which contains 
harsh grit. 


your family to have 
them. Cut out coupon 
now. 


MARK 


Pepsodent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


TRADE 


10-DAY TUBE FREE ®% 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
(Dept.129x)42, Southwark Bridge Road, 
London, 8.E.1. 


Mail 1o-Day Tube of Pepsodent to— 


PLUNGER-FILLING SAFETY 
OR 


LEVER-FILLING 
From 15/- to £12 - 12-0 
FROM ALL STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS 


Australia - 137, Clarence Street. 
Sydney, N.S.W. 
Canada - 191, George St., Toronto. 


S. Africa P.O. Box 6824, 
Johannesburg. 


Readers resident in these countries 
may send coupons to above NAME .occcccccccccesescccssesceccnsssssecnees “Seseccesscecescsecces 
branches. 


THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO. LTD. ACAreSS ........ccccccecenseccessosccvccnnsccneccssesesesccsoccee ses 
110 Bunhill Onoto Service Depots: SSS a | cc creeotc 
unhill Row E.C.1. 139 High Holborn W.C.1.17 St. Bride St. E.C.2. @ CUT OUT THE . || cive madden Wits plans. 


Only one tube to a family. Tatler/Xmas 1924. 
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A Few More Stories. 


jax Frenchman who knew very little English wished to telegraph 
his congratulations to an English friend on his marriage. 
After much wrestling with the dictionary, he sent off the following : 


“May you be very happy 
in the workhouse.” His 
friend was about to de- 
mand an explanation, when 
it dawned upon him that 
what was meant was, 
“May you be very happy 
in the union.” 


Nz Ne 
is mother called the 
small boy to her. 


* Billy,” she said, “just run 
across the street and ask 
how old Mrs. Brown is 
this morning.” “Well?” 
she inquired on his return. 
“Please, mummie,” he re- 
plied, ““Mrs. Brown says 
it's none of your business 
how old she is this morn- 
ing, or any other morning.” 


“NZ Nd 

A certain racehorse 

owner has a_ habit 
of grumbling at the jockey 
every time he loses a race, 
which has been pretty 
often. On one cccasion, 
after a horse of his had 
been badly beaten, he said 
to the jockey, “You were 
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told to come right away at the corner and make the runnine, Why 
didn’t you?”- “ Because I thought you wanted ine to bring the 


horse with me,’ came the reply. 


SS 


4 “ 


t was his first day at the music shop, and he looked a little puzzled 


when a customer entered and asked for an E string. 


AUBREY 
erstINGe 


‘* My wife half killed a burglar about two o’clock this morning” 


‘Really! 


It was very plucky of her” 


‘““Yes, but she thought it was me returning home” 


YOUR TEETH 


CAN BE SAVED 


by using 


Drawn by Aubrey King 


Finally 
he nrcduced a box, and 


said, “ Would you mind 
picking out one yourself 
sir? I’m new to this 
job, and I don’t know the 
difference between the e's 
and the she’s.” 


Se Xe 


ir J. C. Percy tells the 
following amusin g 
story. In a certain court 
one Irishwoman was suing 
another for slander. When 
the plaintiff was put on the 
witness-stand, her attorney 
said to her: “ Now, madam, 
just tell the court what the 
defendant said about you.” 
“Oh, I cannot,” she hesi- 


tatingly replied. “But, 
madam, you must,” the 
attorney insisted; “the 


whole case hangs on your 
testimony.” “But it isn’t 
fit for any dacent person 
to hear,’’ replied the wit- 

=r “ce J ! . ” 
ness. Ah? in that case, 
answered the attorney, 


“just step up to the judge 
and whisper it into his 
ear. 


FOR GOUT, RHEUM ATISM 


Smooth up the 
loose skin as 
shown in this 
illustration; you 
will then see what 
a wonderful dif- 
ference even this 
slight alteration 
makes in your 
appearance — yet 
it is but an indi- 
cation of what is 
accomplished 
every day. 


given by a celebrated Swiss 


Bae: TREATMENTS 


skin specialist who has treated 
over 6,000 men and women in 


London and 


abroad. 


No more 


Massage, Powder and Puff to hide 


your age. 


Every Man and Woman 


can have the face rejuvenated or an 
unsightly blemish removed or cor- 
rected by the most scientific discovery 


of our time. 


There 


is no waiting 


or longing for results, as these are 
immediate and lasting. 


The following imperfections are pain- 


lessly and permanently removed : 


Puffiness and looseness under and 


above the eyes; 


Lines from nose 


to mouth; the frowns between the 
eyes, loose skin wnder the chin, 


sagging cheeks or face; 


mouth; 


Hollow check ; 


Drooping 


Imperfect facial contour ; 
Dark circles under 


the eyes; Imperfect noses, such as 
saddle nose, pointed nose, thick nose; 
watts, moves, large pores, etc., etc. 


Call or write for Booklet*' T,"" FACIAL PERFEC- 


TION, sent sealed on receipt of 6d. in stamps. 


“ HYSTOGENE” Institute for Facial Perfection 


40, Baker Street, London, W.1 
ESTABLISHED 1910. 


*Phone: Mayfair 5846. 


Hours from 10 a.m, to 5 p.m. 


a 


AND AGUTE KIDNEY 
TROUBLE. 


SANOGYL 


ig: 

= : ee < 

Be z A scientifically prepared Dentifrice to Alice Landles, Certified Nurse, explains 

Hie prevent and cure a natural and permanent cure at 

= PYORRHEA home by the same treatment 

> used in hospi 

bs Mercurial Stomatitis, Gingivit’s, Bad ee ——— 

3 Breath and all Mouth Infections. When even 

3 By Dr. B. Kritchevsky and Dr, P. Seguin - one 

ay of the Pasteur Institute of Paris. mpegs 

a ieglected there 

only the 

THE ONLY TOOTH PASTE WITH A »f Bright's 


PASTEUR EXHIBITION DIPLOMA (1923) se, dropsy, 


( 
I 
is not 
1 
( 
‘ 
c 


© STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


Sold by all Chemists, Army & Navy Stores, 
Barkers, Boots, Harrods, Selfridges, White- 
leys, Cockburn & Co.,Glasgow, G. Loucatos, 


maladies, 

the certainty 
that rheumatic 
disorders must 
eventually  re- 
sult. I know 
from years of 
hospital experi- 
ence that rheu- 
matism, gout, 
lumbago, — Sci- 
atica, neuritis, 
bladder dis- 
orders or gall- 
stones, etc., are 
of neglecting kidneys 
d so that they 


SANOCY 


- 
AScientifically prepared dentifrice to PREVENT and CURE 


PYORRHEA.- 


._ GINGIVITIS. BAD BREATH 
STOMND ALC MOUTH INFECTIONS 


¢ 
THE ONLY TOOTH PASTE WITH A'PASTEUR BXHISITION DIPLOMA )925) aman 
nn a 


Bombay, Transvaal Drug Stores, South 
Africa, etc., at 2/6 per tube, or direct from 
the Sole Agents for the British Empire— 
SEALAND TRADING LIMITED, 
24, Holborn, London, E.C.1, 


L 
Y 


ROWLANDS’ 
: MACASSAR 
absolute for the HAIR 


necessity 


all simply ne penalties 
vhich have become wea Kene 
ets excrete the constantly accumulating 
uric acid and other impurities. Hosercrs 
no one need be a martyr to these COD a 
for a single day. Simply flush, earth 
purify the kidneys occasionally by on we 
a tumbler of water to which a tie es 
spoon of pure refined Aika Sal A 
been added. Any chemist can supe 
pleasant-tasting compound at Sees = 
and it dissolves sharp uric acid cei 
hot water dissolves sugar. When dissol 


. in joints 
they cannot be painful, nor lodge 1n J¢ 


‘and muscles; also, the acid is then que 
filtered out and expelled by the es x 
The saltrated water will also a aTine 
torpid liver or clogged intestines, nds 
them and the entire BySty te} oP etl 
impurities or acids, sour bile, 

bacterie.—A.L. 


No other 
preparation preserves, 
and 
effectually. Prepared in a Golden Colour for 
Fair Hair. Sold in 3s. 6d., 7s., 10s. 6d. and 21s. sizes by Stores, 
Chemists, Hairdressers, and ROWLANDS, 112, Guilford Street, W.C.1 


beautifies, nourishes it so 
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SUS aa 
The Sinuous Grace 
Yt Ll 


/ 
cou! 
y 


will be yours, and the exhilara- 
ting tonic effect of a bath with 


“Cyclax’ 
VIOLET RAY BATH SALTS 


makes it easy to understand why 
this ‘health with pleasure’ means 
of reducing superfluous flesh is 
so popular. 


The first bath proyes the effect. 


These wonderful Salts can only 
reduce superfluous flesh. They 
are absolutely non-injurious and 
can be used by every woman as 
a toilet preparation. They soften 
the water and impart glowing 
radiant health in the user. 


‘1\I\ 


Unsurpassed for the relief of all cases 
of rheumatism, etc. 


“ Cyclax”’ Salts are economical as well 
as effective. A 12-bath bottle costs 
only 7/6. 


Obtainable from all High-Class Chemists, Stores 
and Hairdressers, a If any difficulty is experienced, 
send your orcer direct with name of your Chemist 
or Hairdresser. 


Write for FREE copy of Mrs. Hemming’ = 
derful book—".The Cultivation and Prectoaiion 
of Natural Beauty.” 


“CYCLAX” (Mrs. Hemming) 


58 (H) South Molton Street, and 13 & 14 (H) 
New Bond Street, London, W.1. 


Agents for India: Messrs. Vickers, Wilson & Co, 
24 Chowringhee, Calcutta. 


‘Darnley 


The ‘‘ Useful House” for Dressmakers 


Beads of every description, Embroidery Hand and ma- 


colour, size and shape chine. Designs 


Aavonthe latest. WiliteneMGd ale: prepared for customers’ requirements. 
i. The finest range of wien “ ; 
Wool © colours in London. Artificial Silk Bouclette 
160 shades. in our own beautiful colours. 
Shetland a eral esifis Sr 1b. hank 3/11 


Zand 4-ply ... Past .. lb. 13/9 Shaded <a re a 4 lb. hank 4/6 
SPECIAL TERMS FOR SCHOOLS. 
Pleating i a! » °° Metal Ribbons, 2:4 


; re ) € 9 Moiré in 

iron 1/16 inch to 1 inch. Accordion, Old Gold, Gold, Oxidized Silver. Green, 

pie Box, Crystal, Spaco, and Fancy Lavender, Cyclamen, Copper, Pink, in 
eats, 


various widths from 4 inch to 9 ins. 


SPECIAL LINES FOR XMAS GIFTS 
ay Pure Silk Hose 


Openwork clox, Lisle tops 
and seamless sole. InCham- 
pagne, Nude, Sunburn, 


Ivory, or Black. 
Very special 8 9 
value ay RS 
3 pairs for 25/- 

5 Pure Silk throughout. 
4 ? SAVY srojdered ; 
Ladies Hand Bags Heavy Binbrolteee arrow 

Envelope Shape CE et AG ge 


phe 
“40S. X G6 ins. Moiré Si i i 

; S. Moiré Silk with charming 
Ctoss-stitch embroidery c : 


j ric . ~ . 8 y 
on Cerise, Brow in rich colours with Cerise clox, or Nude 
grounds.” maaan See Grey or White with Violet clox. Usually 
Bara ed with mirror i F: 5 ‘ 
Purse and pocket, or in small sold at 


Pretty present, as very 55 a guinea 15/9 
PRICE aa PRICE 


3 pairs for 45/- 


18, Princes Street, and 24, Gt. Castle Street, Oxford Circus, 
LONDON, W.1. 
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THE -PEREEGE. PERMANENT WAVE 


YOUR 
e Hair » 
will wave 
just like 
this 


One of the Prize Winners in the | 
“Daily Mirror’ Beauty Com- 
petition who was Pamoil Waved. 


(Under Royal Patronage) 
PAMOIL is not in any way the ordinary permanent 


waving process tisa scenic anvenGost mee oe 
"S. } y worth & Hornett, and operated only at their esta’ 
YOUR BABY’S. lishment. Both directors of PAMOIL are actual inven- 
HAIR tors and skilled experts in this difficult art, having been 
will panes: since 1407, during ae netted weak have 
initiated many improvements. e Pamoil heating 
GROW process takes but SIX minutes. 
Write for Booklet T, which gives full details of this 
NATURALLY -} marvellous process—the yesill of many years ACTUAL 
WAVY | 


to scald the scalp. Pamoil is as com- 
fortable as a scalp massage. 


FRONT WAVINGS FROM 35/- 


Every Pamoil operator has at least ten years’ actual 
experience, and works under the personal direction of the 
actual inventors. 


Remember Pamoil is operated ONLY by 


ALDWORTH ®&® HORNETT 
385, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 o"or."3 


Adjoining Bond Street Tube and opposite Maison Lyons. 


f | experience in the art of permanent waving. 


with No Borax, no Tubes, no Pliers, Stretchers, 
PAMOL | 


Strings or Scissors used—and no steam 
/= post free. 


For CHRISTMAS 


A beautiful Cabinet of MIRANDA’S 
DREAMS is a most charming gift for a lady. 
Miranda’s Dream Am-bar is the Orient’s most 
delicious perfume and is impregnated into the 
finest Oriental Tobaccos for the making of 
Miranda’s Dream Cigarettes. 
Beautifully made, the welcome oval shape, 
tipped with gold, cork and silk of various 
colours. 

Your 50s _box of Miranda’s Dreams will cost 


you only '7/= if you use the 10d, Free Coupon 
you will find in the 1/- Miranda's Sample Box. 


At leading Tobacconists, or ‘ ‘ 
in case of difficulty write Cabinet of 
MIRANDA Ltd. ‘50. 


5K, DEVONSHIRE ST., 
fr710 


LONDON, E.C.2 
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THE GENTLEMAN FROM AMERICA—count. 


“Ten, you swine!” yelled the gentleman from America, and fired. 

Someone laughed. Mr. Puce quite distinctly heard himself 
laughing, and that made him laugh again. Holy Moses, what 
ashot! Missed from that distance ! 

His eyes, as he made to take aim again, were bothered by the 
drops of sweat from his forehead. “ Aw, hell!” said Mr. Puce, and 
fired again. 

The silence after the shot was like a black cloud on the dark- 
Mr. Puce thought out the wickedest word he knew, and 
said it. Well, he wasn’t going to miss again. No, sir! His hand 
was steady as iron, too. And again the gentleman from America 
found it quite delicious, the feeling that he was not frightened. 
The drops of sweat from his forehead bothered him, though. Aw, 
that was only excitement. 

He raised his arm for the third shot. Jupiterand Jane, but he’d 
learn that ghost to stop ghosting! Yes, sir! He wished, though, 
that he could concentrate more on the actual body of the headless 
thing. There it was, damn it, at the foot of the bed, staring at him 
—well, it would have been staring at him if it hada head. Aw, of 
course it had a head! It was only Quillier with his booh’s face in 
a black wrap. Quillier’d get some lead in him this time, though. 
His own fault, the poor boob. 

“ Quillier,” said the gentleman from America, “I want to tell 
you that unless you quit you area corpse. I meanit. I’ve been 
shooting to miss sq far. fam now amnoyed.” 

If only, though, he could concentrate more on the body of the 
thing. His eyes kept wandering to the hands and arms. Gee. 
but they sure were long, those arms! As long as the bed, no less. 
Just long enough for the hands to get at him from the foot of the 
bed. And that*s what they were at, what’s more. Coming nearer. 
They were moving, those damfool arms, nearer and nearer. 

Mr. Puce fired again. 

That was no miss. Heknew that was no miss. Right through 
the heart, that boy must have gone. It was dark; he couldn't see 


ness. 
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more than just the shape of the thing. But it was still now. he 
arms were still. ‘They weren't moving any more. The gentleman 
from America chuckled. That one had learnt him to go ghosting 
Yes, sir! It would fall in a moment, dead as Argentine mutton, ‘ 
Mr. Puce swore. Those arms were moving egain. The hands 
weren't a yard from him now. They were for his throat, no less, 
You swine!” sobbed the gentleman from America, and fired 
again. But he wouldn't wait this time. No, sir! He'd let that 
ghost have a ton of lead. Mr. Puce fired again. Those hands 
weren't half a yard from his throat now. No good shooting A 
the hands though. Thing was to get the swine through the heart 
Mr. Puce fired the sixth bullet. Right into the thing’s chest. The 
sweat bothered his eyes. “ Aw, hell!” said Mr. Puce. He wished 
the bed was a bit longer, He couldn't get back any more. Those 
arms Holy Moses, long as hell, weren't they? Mr. Puce 
fired the seventh, eighth ninth. Right into the thing, 


-The revolver fell fronr Mr. Puce’s shaking fingers. 


“The hands!’ screamed Mr. Puce. Oh God, fhe hands!” 


LWA 

Towards noon on a summer's day several years later two 
men were sitting before an inn some miles from the ancient town 
of Lincoln. Drawn up in the shade of a towering ash was a large 
grey touring car covered with dust. On the worn table stood two 
tankards of ale. The travellers rested in silence and content 
smoking. 

The road by which the inn stood was really no more than 
a lane, and the content of the motorists was not disturbed by the 
traffic of a main road. Indeed, the only human being visible was 
a distant speck on the dust, coming towards them. He seemed 
however, to be making a good pace, for he soon drew near. 

“Tf,” said the elder of the twa men, in a low, tired voice. 
which was, so women had said, very attractive, as voices go, “ I} 
we take the short cut through Carmion Wood we will be at 
Malmanor for lunch.” 

“Tf nothing!” said the other firmly. “I’ve heard enough tales 
about Carmion Wood to last me a lifetime without my adding one 


(Continued on p. xxx) 
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Give Aladdin 
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less than #d. an hour to burn. 


explode. 
obtained in an Aladdin. 


Standard Floor Lamp 


INCANDESCENT 
PARAFFIN 


HERE is the spirit of everything that is bright and cheerful in the pure soft light 
of an Aladdin Incandescent Paraffin Lamp. 
The gift that will probably toster more real happiness and content- 


ment than anything of equal cost you could give. 

The Aladdin gives a beautiful incandescent light—the highest candle-power of any non-pressure lamp 
in the world—yet it consumes a mixture of 94 per cent. air and 6 per cent. common paraffin, costing 
Ir lights as easily as a candle and requires no pumping up. 
Aladdin has no dangerous pressure feeds and is absolutely safe under all conditions . 
It burns without a trace of noise, smoke or smell. All these splendid features can only be 
Avoid imitations. See the name Aladdin on every lamp. Catalogue free on request. 


Lamps this Xmas 


Here is the Christmas gift for every 
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—handsomely finished 


| tration shows Model 


F.1in Oxidised Copper 


+ Other designs in Lac- 
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Oxidised Silver. 
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| lines. Three legged Illustrated 
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| lamp standing firmly 
| in any poutions Illus- Post Free 


on Request 


W.P.1. 


This Pedestal Lamp, illus- 
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has been 


designed to meet the de- 
mand for an artistic yet 
substantial lamp for dining 


room use. 


is beautifully finished in & 


‘plain oak. 


Its wood stand 
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INDUSTRIES, LTD. 
417, Aladdin House, 
118, Southwark Street, S.E.1 


THE WONDER SHADE—ALADDIN MADE 
The perfect finish to the nursery Aladdinette. Fixed 


to the Aladdinette it keeps turning in the gentle current 
of warm air from the flame and brings unbounded 
delight to the children with a succession of fascinatin 
coloured pictures and favourite nursery stories, and, 
while fascinating, it gently lulls the most restless child 
From Stores and Toy 
Price 


into happy slumber. 
Shops or direct. 


3/6 


This wonderful little fellow Illustration 914a— 
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THE EVERLASTING CANOLE looks like a candle but is shows beautifully 
seally a lamp in miniature, finished Hanging 
except that the oil, being absorbed into the Lamp in Oxidised 


Copper, including ex- 
tension fixtures, and 
complete with tasteful 
shade. Model can 
also be supplied with- 


“candle,” can’t spill . . . Burns 100 hours for 
apenny! The cleanest, handiest light possible 
—that’s the Aladdinette. Made in metal, it 
makes an acceptable gift. Variety of shades— 
enamelled pink, yellow, blue, red, green, 


mauve or white. Obtainable from out extension fixtures 
Ironmongers and Stores. Price 3/- and _ shade. one 
post 6d. extra; with All Glass Hood, models in  Oxidise 
3/6, plus postage. Silver. 
oe 
ALADDIN WEST £ND 


SHOWROOM S 
48, Mortimer Street (near 


INCANDESCENT PARAFFIN LAMPS Oxford Circus), W-1 
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Journey in Comfort 
all the year round 


THE vagaries of the English climate never need trouble 

the Sunbeam owner. Reliability of engine and chassis, 

four-wheel brakes which give a feeling of complete security 

tinder all road conditions, and coachwork designed and built 

to provide the maximum of comfort are features which 
make the Sunbeam supreme. 


Choose a Sunbeam—and you are then assured of the best motoring servicé 
all the year round. 
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THE SUPREME 


SUNBEAM 


N.B.—Look for the Red Triangle on the 
offside Rear wing. It is a distinguishing 
feature of the four-wheel braked Sunbeams. 
THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR Co., Ltd., 
WOLVERHAMPTON XL : a 


London Showrooms & Export Dept.: 12, Prince's St., Hanover Sq., W.I. LS 
Manchester Showrooms: 106, Deansgate. a 
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We, 


Beauty — Dignity — Performance 


These are the outstanding attributes that lift the Humber Car 
into a class by itself. There is a sense of satisfaction in owning 
something finer—a car that is definitely better in finish and 
performance than anything else obtainable. 


sopoevescoch 


IIIS ISSIISS SI 


Why be Cramped? 


§ Why be cramped and 
uncomfortable in a small 
underpowered car when 
for approximately the same 
price you can obtain a 
14 hp. Crossley? 

Speed well over 50 m.p.h. 
Practically ANY hill 
climbed on top. Smooth, 
silent running, with de- 
lightful responsiveness. 
PETROL CONSUMP- 
TION WELL OVER 30 
m.p.g. A BIG Car with 
ample power. 


There are three powers but only one quality, and that the proved 
best—from the charming little 8 h.p. Fwo-seater so much in re- 
quest by lady drivers for shopping and short excursions, to the 
luxurious 15.9 h.p. Saloon, which leaves nothing to be desired in 
* the way of refinement, comfort, equipment and road performance. 
For touring the 15.9 Five-seater has established a reputation for 
ease of control and a notable all-round performance equal to 
that of many cars with more powerful engines. 


May we send you our Catalogue ? 


te HP. 
Lor) 


A FULL-SIZE FAMILY CAR 


OrtHEeR MobEts: 
Ask also for details of the 
19°6 b.p. Crossley and the 
§ 20/70 bp. Crossley Sports. 
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HUMBER Ltd., COVENTRY 
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eee LONDON: Seen MOTORS LTD. GORTON, MANCHESTER 
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32, Holborn Viaduct, E.C. 1 94, New Bond siect W.l Gectean sia Mesguey tition Sree hifes 


Rebai, orks > ; 
ehair Works and Service Depot: Canterbury Road, Kilburn, N.W. 6. 
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THE GENTLEMAN FROM AMERICA—count. 


more to them. And as for spooks, one is enough for this child, 
thanks very much.” 

The two men, for lack of any other distraction, watched the 
pedestrian draw near. He turned out to bea giant of a man, and 
had, apparently, no intention of resting at the inn. The very air 
of the tall pedestrian was a challenge to the lazy content of the 
sunlit noon. He was walking at a great pace, his felt hat swinging 
from his hand. A giant he was, his hair greying, his massive face 
set with assurance. . . . 

“ By all that’s holy!” gasped the elder of the two. A little, 
lean gentleman that was, with a lined face which had been hand- 
some in a striking way but for the haggard marks of the dissipations 
of a man of the mode. He had only one arm, and that added 
a curiously flippant air of devilry to his little, lean, sardonic person. 

“ Puce!” yelled the other, a man with a chubby, good-humoured 
face, on whom the passing years sat as lightly as his increasing 
debts. “‘ Puce, you silly old ass!” 

The giant swung round at the good-natured cry and stared at the 
two smiling men. Then the massive face broke into the old genial 
smile by which his friends had always known and loved Howard 
Puce, Junior, of Chicago, and he came towards them with hand 
outstretched. 

“Well, boys!’ laughed Mr. Puce. “ This is one big surprise. 
But it’s good to see you again, I'll say that.” 

“The years have rolled on, Puce, the years have rolled on,” 
sighed Quillier in his. lean, mocking way, but warmly enough he 
shook the gentleman from America with his one hand. 

“They surely have,’ said Mr. Puce, mopping his brow and 
smiling down on the two. And, so Quillier thought, they surely 
had with the gentleman from America; for Puce looked old, 
worn, a wreck of the hearty giant who was once Howard Puce, 
Junior, of Chicago. 

“Sit down, old Puce, and have a drink,” laughed Kerr-Anderson. 
Always gay, was Kerr-Anderson. 
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But the -gentleman from America seemed, as he stood there 
uncertain. He glanced down the way he had come. Qhuillie, 
watching him, saw that he was fagged out. 4 

Come, sit down, Puce,” he said kindly, and quite briskly fo, 
him. “Do you realise, man, that it’s eleven years since that idiot; 
night? What are you doing? ‘Taking a walking tour?” z 

Mr. Puce sat down on the ancient bench beside them, His 
massive presence, his massive smile, seemed to fill the whole ae 
about the two men. . 

“Walking tour? That is so, more or less,” smiled Mr, Puce 
and with a flash of his old humour. “I want to tell you boys that I 
am the daughter of the King of Egypt, but I am dressed as a man 
because I am travelling tzcognito. Eleven years is it, since we 
met ? A whale of a time, eleven years.” 

Why, there’s been quite a war since then,” chuckled Ker. 
Anderson, “and there’s poor old Quillier’s arm to prove the same ; 
and yet that night seems like last night. I @m glad to see you 
again, old Puce! But, by Heaven, we owe you one for giving us 
the scare of our lives! Don’t we, Quillier?” : 

“That’s right, Puce,” smiled Quillier. “We owe you one all 
right. But I am heartily glad that it was only a shock you had. 
and that you were quite yourself after all. And so here we are 
gathered together again by blind chance, eleven years older, eleven 
years wiser. Have a drink, Puce.” 

The gentleman from America was looking from one to the other 
of the two. The smile on the massive face seemed one of utter 
bewilderment. Quillier was as near shocked as he could be at the 
ravages of a mere eleven years on the man’s face. 

I gave you twoa scare!” echoed Mr. Puce. “ Aw, put it to 
music, boys! How the blazes did I give you two a scare?” 

Kerr-Anderson was quite delighted to explain. The scare of 
eleven years ago was part of the fun of to-day. Many a time he 
had told the tale to while away the boredom of Flanders and 
Mesopotamia, and had often wanted to let Puce in on it to enjoy 
the joke on Quillier and himself, but he had never had the chance 
to get hold of him. 

They had thought, that night, that Puce was dead. Quillier, 
naked from the waist up, had rushed down to Kerr-Anderson, 

(Continued on p, xxxii) 
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The 30 h.p. 6 Cylinder Armstrong Siddeley Enclosed Landaulette, price £1,250. 


The Choice of the Experienced 


[ is by comparison that the experienced motorist 
estimates car values. 


We welcome close inquiry into Armstrong Siddeley 
6 Cylinder Car performance. Public tests, R.A.C. Award 
of the Dewar Trophy, innumerable letters of appreciation 
from owners, all satisfy the most exacting. Its appearance 
indicates its distinctive quality. Its very moderate price 
and running costs make it the best investment. 

Our chain of Service Depots affords the Armstrong 
Siddeley owner the advantages of the finest Service 
Organisation in the world. 


SIX - CYLINDER - CARS 


@ There are two 6 Cylinder models—30 h.p. and 18h.p. Prices from 
£595 complete. The + Cylinder 14 h.p. Armstrong Siddeley costs 
only £360—fully equipped. 


Write for Booklet O.and address of nearest Agent. 
ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY MOTORS LIMITED, COVENTRY. 
(Allied with Sir W. G. Armstrong Whitworth & Co., Ltd.) 
London: 10, Old Bond St., W.1. Manchester: 35, King St. West. 


Service Depots at Coventry. London, Manchester, Newcastle, Glasgow, 
Leeds, and Bristol. 
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THE GENTLEMAN FROM AMERICA—cont. 


waiting in the dark porch, and had told him that Puce had kicked 
the bucket. Quillier had sworn like nothing on earth as he dashed 
on his clothes. Awkward, Puce’s corpse, for Quillier and Kerr- 
Anderson. Quillier, thank heavens, had had the sense not to leave 
the empty revolver on the bed; and they shoved back all the ghost- 
properties intoa bag, and as, of course, the house wasn’t Kerr- 
Anderson's aunt's house at all, but Johnny Paramour’s, who was 
away, they couldn't so easily be traced. Still, awkward for them, 
very. They cleared the country that night, Quillier swearing all 
the way about the weak hearts of giants. And it wasn't until the 
Orient Express had pitched them out at Vienna that they saw in 
the Continental “Daily Mail” that an American of the name of 
Puce had been found by the caretaker in the bedroom of a house in 
Grosvenor Square suffering from shock and nervous breakdown. 
Poor old Puce! Good old Puce! But he'd had the laugh on 
them all right. 

And heartily enough the gentleman from America appeared to 
enjoy the joke on Quillier and Kerr-Anderson. 

“ That’s good!” he laughed. “That's very good!” 

“Of course,” said Quillier in his tired, deprecating way, “ we 
took the stake, this boy and I. For if you hadn’t collapsed, you 
would certainly have run out of that room like a scalded dog.” 

“That's all right,” laughed Mr. Puce. “But what I want to 
know, Quillier, is how you got me so scared.” 

Kerr-Anderson says now that Puce was looking at Quillier quite 
amiably. Full in the face, and very close to him, but quite amiably. 
And Quillier smiled in his deprecating way. 

“Oh, an old trick, Puce. A black rag over. the head, a couple 
of yards of stuffed cloth for arms. Mitre 

“Aw, steady!” said Mr. Puce. But quite amiably. “Say, 
but I shot at you! Nine times. How about that?” 

“Dear, oh dear!” laughed Kerr-Anderson. But that was the 
last time he laughed that day. 
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“My dear Puce,” said Quillier gently, slightly waving his one 
arm. ‘ That’is the oldest ‘trick of all. I was in a panic all the 
time that you would think of it and chuck the gun at my head 
‘Those rounds in your automatic were blanks.” : 

Kerr-Anderson isn’t at all sure what exactly happened then 
All he remembers is that Puce’s huge face had suddenly gone 
crimson, which made his hair stand out shockingly white, and that 
Puce had Quillier’s fragile throat between his hands, and that P 
was toaring and spitting into Quillier’s blackening face. 

“You swine! You'd scare me like that, would you? You'q 
scare me with a chicken’s trick like that, would you? And you'g 
strangle me, eh? You, Quillier, you, right here’s where the 
strangling comes in, and-it’s me that’s going to do it.” 

Kerr-Anderson hit out and yelled. Quillier was helpless, the 
giant’s grip on his throat. The woman who kept the inn had 
hysterics. Puce roared blasphemies. Quillier was doubled back 
over the small table, Puce on top of him, tightening his death. 
hold. WKerr-Anderson hit, kicked, bit, yelled. 

Suddenly there were shouts from all around. 

“For God's sake, quick!’ sobbed Kerr-Anderson. 
almost killed him.” ; 

The men in uniform had all they could do to drag Puce away 
from the little, lean, unconscious thing that had been Sir Cyril 
Quillier. Then they manacled him. Puce looked sheepish, and 
grinned at Kerr-Anderson. 

Two of the six warders helped to revive Quillier. 

“ But ——” said Kerr-Anderson, staring at the gentleman from 
America, where he stood, huge, helpless, manacled, sheepish, among 
his captors. 

“Gets like that,” said one of the warders indifferently. “Gave 
us the slip this morning. Certain death for someone. Homicidal 
maniac, that’s ‘im. Been like that eleven years. Got a shock, I 
fancy. Keeps on talking about a sister of his called Julia, who was 
murdered, and how he’ll be revenged for it.” 

“Poor devil!’’ muttered Quillier. “ Poor devil!” 

“Can’t be helped,” said the warder. “ Well, good-day, gentle- 
men. Glad it was no worse.” 
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These superb instruments, both grand and upright, 
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APPLY FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 
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“How much is your | 


| Complexion worth ? 


it is worth untold gold, because you 

can never get another one! It is 
~ the only one you have—or can ever 

have. Whait.a terrible thought ! 
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care of this precious possession of 
ours. Let us keep it clean, pure 
and healthy, and prevent it from 
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WILKINSON 


SAFETY SHAVER WITH HOLLOW GROUND BLADES 


HE Wilkinson is a Christmas Gift that any man will appre- 
ciate. The blades are hand-forged and hollow-ground 
of the finest steel, exactly as a straight razor, and has the 

same everlasting dead sharp edge, which cannot be obtained—let 
alone retained—an the “* Wafer” type of blade. 


It is the easiest and most economical razor to use, for a few strokes on the 
Automatic Stropper restores tle keen edges of the blades, which also last and do 
not involve the expense of renewals. Finally, the special roller guard feeds the 
lather on to the cutting edge—and so ensures the most comfortable shave possible. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


The Wilkinson Sword Co., Ltd., 53, Pall Mall, London, S.W. 1 
T, H. Randolph, Managing Director. Works: Acton, W-4. 


Set with Seven Hol- 
low-Ground Blades, 
each etched with a day 
ofthe week. Adjustable 
Shaver Frame, Auto- 
matic ptropp r, and Set- 
ting Handle 

in polished '42]- 


oak case 


Set as sepoeite, with 

Three Hol-, 

low-Ground) f 
Blades 


Also Sets at 
8/6 & 15/6 


ZX 
LEE Fg 
eS G3) 
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ALLEN & Cigarette Tube Companion 
WRI GHT’S Best Velvet Calf Vest Pocket 


7 : Case containing a Gold or 
217, Piccadilly, W. See ld eck : 
26, Poultry, E.C. ilver Holder to take any size 
39, St) Mary Axe, &c. cigarette, with five interchange- 


able Mouthpieces of Ivory, 
Vulcanite and Quills. 


SOLID GOLD, 
20/- 
STERLING SILVER, 


10/6 


Post Free. 


THE ONLY PRACTICAL 


PETROL LIGHTER 


SILVER 
PLATE, 


17/6 


SILVER 


Madeé with the precision of a 
scientific instrument. Can be 
operated with one hand. Lasts 
four weeks with one filling. 


Write for... 
LATEST ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
(No. 24) of SMOKERS’ REQUISITES. 


Price 3/9, 10/6 ef 20/- 


Perfumes 
of charm 


and. refinement 
(OURYVOTSIERS) 


‘C.c: 


LILY OF THE VALLEY 


(swilboul spirit) 

AN ESSENCE WHICH REPRODUCES IN 
ALL ITS SWEETNESS THE DELICATE 
FRAGRANCE OF THIS FAVOURITE 
FLOWER, AND LENDS ITS EXQUISITE 
CHARM TO THE USER. 

AVAILABLE ALSO IN ALL FLOWER 
ODOURS, SUCH AS ROSE, VIOLET, SWEET 
PEA, &c.,, AND OMAR KHAYYAM. 


{Nisé Courvowtes 
Greets You | 


per vial, 
cach in a dainty 


If unobtainable from your usual re- 
otlk-lined case 


tailer, order direct with remittance. 


BRONNLEY 


LONDON.W.S 


k= CAUTION! SEE TOM SMITHS NANE ON EVERY BOX.<a 


THE TATLER ; (No. 1222a, Novemper 28, 1924 


HA oo 


El 

Bie 

# THE ‘KOOKSJOIE’ 
E Gold Medal Kitchen Range 
H 
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Chivers’ 
| Pes English 


», Marmalade 


Solves the Servant Problem 
“Worth ils weight in. gold.,-—W. H. COOx, Ltd. 


SIX 
_ ADVANTAGES 

1.HOT WATER 
DAY and NIGHT 

2. Immense saving 
of fuel 

3. No relighting of 
fires 

4. No dirty flues 
to clean 

5. Ovens under 
complete control 

6 BURNS ALL 
FUELS 


Complete with Boiler, 


from £13°10°0 


= Ml ae me 


Chivers Olde English i is a Marmalade of Histachon. lt 
is made of the choicest Seville oranges and refined sugar 
only, by a special process which preserves to the full the 
valuable tonic properties and appetising flavour of the fruit, 


Chivers’ Mincemeat 


Made from selected ingredients in accordance with 
a famous recipe, it keeps up the old tradition of 
home-made perfection. 


Chivers’ Plum Puddings 


An English delicacy that is worthy of the spirit of 
English Christmas. Everything about it is of the 
highest quality. 

CHIVERS & SONS, LTD. The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cambridge. 


Every post brings letters of praise. Call or write 
for Illustrated Pamphlet D, giving full par ticulars. 


LONDON WARMING CO., LTD. 
18-19, UPPER RATHBONE PLACE 
and 20, Newman Street, London, W.1. 

A. P. FLORENCE, M.1.H.V.E., Managing Director. 
Makers of the celebrated 


WIFESJOIE GAS COOKER. 
SPECIALISTS IN CHURCH HEATING. 
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H EL is asked to pull the Society over the line into 
financial ease. 


The ARETHUSA’ 


TRAINING SHIP AND THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES 


URGENTLY S1 2 000 he balance 
NEED ] of £25,000 


VALPARAISO” 


By THOMAS SOMERSCALES. 


“OFF 


To liquidate a debt of £9,500 and to provide for AGE AEE a i wi! 
maintenance. of Inc Tint and 
10,000 Boys hayé been sent to Royal Navy and Printed surface Plate Paper 


Mercantile Marine. 
9,000 Boys have been trained for Civil Employment 
4 and many hundreds have been emigrated to the 
British Dominions. 
1,100 Boys and Girls are now being maintained. 


Patrons: THEIR MAJESTIES THE KING AND QUEEN. 
President: H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 
Chairman and Treasurer: C, E. MALDE Esq., M.A. 
Deputy Chairman: F. H. CLAYT =Sq. 
Chairman of Ship Committee: HOWSON VITT, Esq. 
Joint Secretaries: H. BRISTOW WALLEN & HENRY G.CUPELAND, 


THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES AND 
“ARETHUSA” TRAINING SHIP, 
164, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W.C.2 


VICE-ADMIRAL SIR LIONE L HALSEY says: “‘T have never seen 
the * Arethusa’ excelled.” 


29} in. x 15} in. Mount. 


The Plate is in Colours after the Original in the Tate Gallery. 
ARTIST'S PROOFS, £2 2 O; LETTERED PRINTS, £1 1 O per copy. 
Of all Fine Art Decaiers, cr of the Printers and Publishers— 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD. (His Majesty’s Printers), Fine Art Department, 
4, Middle New Street, London, E.C. 4. 


West End Branch: 27, Victoria Etreet, London, S.W.1. {near Westminster Abbey). 


YOULL WANT TO GIVE HIMA 
PIPE-LET IT BE AN “ORLIK” 


Se ial oes The most fitting present for a pipe-smoking friend must ever 
smokers). 6/6 be a good briar—to wit, an Orlik! For an Orlik not only 


Orlik Scoop 716 starts well but improves upon better acquaintance, even 


(Unbreakable alu- 
pbrechebicaly yeas the friendship of which it makes so pleasing a token. 


vith cleaner.) 
tere This is a distinguishing feature of all my pipes, the wood 
and Dugout being selected by myself and all “bite” driven out by my 
Obtainad te special seasoning process. ( 
hroughout the 
world. i L. ORLIK (Est. 1899) Pipe Manufact'er 62,Barbican, London, E.C.1 (5S 
y 


——— | the v S 
( Tp ox 


ORL 
BRUYERE ANTIQUE I ny i es bal 
‘ smoke Orli pes. | mi 


Street, 
Printed by Eyre,,& Spottiswoope, Lrp., His Maiests! s Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C.,and Published by THe SpHerE & TATLER, LTD. Great New 
London, E.C.—November 28, 1924, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903. 
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By Appointment. 


for Yuletide Gifts 


Illustrated Catalogue Post Orders should 
of Xmas Gift SuUgses- . be accompanied by 
tions sent post Sree id remittance or leading 
to any address on business house refer- 
request. F: : ence. Carriage paid 

, in U.K. 


Fur Coats are 3 3 Illustrated Catalogue 
sent on approval, : 4 : of Fur Coats and 
carriage and in- ‘ i ; Fur-trimmed Coais 
surance paid one 4 ; BS sent post sree. 


way. 


“CANNES” “MENTONE” “LYONS” 


Charming COAT in Seal Coney; very fine Delightful COAT in Persian Lamb: good Very pretty COAT in Seal Coney, the 
quality skins, with exceptionally lovely collar ° quality skins, well matched, with beautiful collar, cuffs and flounce being of Skunk. 
and cuffs of natural grey Opossum. Cut on collar, cuffs and flounce of rich Skunk. The style is simple, yet graceful, very 
very becoming lines, with deep armholes and Smart design without being extreme; very comfortable to wear. Lined brown Satin 
wide sleeves, Lined Broché Silk. Length useful for walking. Lined Broché Silk. with a self stripe. Length 39 inches. 


50 inches, eng inches, 
Price 573 Gns. ae Price 69 Gns, Price 42 Gns, 


Frederick Gorringe, Ltd., Buckingham Palace Road, London, S.W.1 
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It is a subtle compliment to the good taste of a Lady to send her 
a complete set of the MORNY Fine Toilet Products fragrant with 


Parfum, Chaminade’ 


The Morny chef=doeuvre — used in seven Rgual, Courts. 


PERFUME 10% 18% 35% etc 
Stoppered bottles each in carton 
BARHaSAISRS +e 224-102 
The original water softener 
BATH SALTS TABLETS 4476,10% 
12.24 or 36 tablets in box for travelling. 


BATH DUSTING POWDER. 5 
The foundation ofa dainty toillette 
COMPLEXION POWDER 5% 
Imparts freshness « delicate bloom. 
In patent unspillable 

sifter powder box 

SOLID FACE POWDER Bronze Case 3’ 
for carrying in Card case 

the hand bag. Refills 


CREME de JOUR 


Greaseless - for day use. 


TT 


Y 
we 


TALCUM POWDER tins 1, bottles 24 
both with sprinklers seo 


TOILET SOAP... 3 tablets 144 
A fine quality skin soap, 
exceptionally perfumed 


BATH SOAP de LUXE 

Mammoth tablets........each.... 

Week-end* bax of 12 - 
6-104 8-154 

SACHET POWDER 

In bottles 


FORMALISED SHAMPOO PPRS. 24, 5+ 
Boxes containing 6 or12 envelopes 


The total cost of the set of products 
as above is from 81s Gd. to llls3a 
Sold only by Retailers of fine 
Perfumery, or direct (postage extra) 


MORNY PERFUMES AND FINE TOILET PRODUCT 


are vetailed. by all dealers in high class perfumery. 


201 REGENT STREET, LONDON.W. 
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EXCLUSIVE FUR COATS 


Intending purchasers are strongly advised to inspect our stock before 
Practically every garment that we offer for 
sale is worked on the premises by our own highly-skilled furriers from 
3y handling the skins from the raw state up to 


coming to a final decision. 


Cc 


arefully selected skins. 


HANDSOME FUR CAPE (as sketch) worked from bright 
at silky broadtail skins, beautifully matched, with a lovely 


coker of natural chinchilla; lined rich platinum grey self- 
Owered crépe-de-chine. 


Price 650 Gns. 


ae model can be copied in natural dark mink, 279 Gns. 
us model can be copied in winter moleskins, 69 Gns. 


SENT ON APPROVAL. 


= 
DISTINCTIVE FUR THEATRE WRAP (as sketch) 
worked from high-grade Russian ermine skins, with 
collar and flounce to skirt of natural white fox, lined 
rich magpie, bordered crépe-de-chine. 


price 475 Gns. 


This model can be copied in moleskin and slate dyed 
fox, caracul kid and mink, etc. 


the finished article we detect and reject all inferior skins, and at the same 
time eliminate all intermediate profits, and therefore claim with the utmost 
confidence that the values that we offer are absolutely unbeatable. 
shapes illustrated are exclusive designs and show the latest trend of fashion. 


The 


SMART FUR COAT (as sketch) worked from selected 
French seal dyed musquash with separate throw-over 
scarf of same fur with band, also deep flounce and cuffs 
of natural clear grey Russian squirrel. 


Price 198 Gns. 


This model can be copied in seal dyed musquash and 
sable squirrel, 165 Gns. 


FUR CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


DEBENHAM & FREEBODY | 


(DEBENHAMS LTD.) 


WIGMORE ST. and WELBECK ST.. LONDON, W.1 


c 
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“All this touched the imagina- 
tion of every man who had in 
his composition any unusually 
strong admixture of the untver- 
sal human passion—love of the 
bast." 


ARNOLD BENNETT in 
RICEYMAN STEps."' 


Decorate your home 


with “ Nell Gwynn” Candles 


E the room what it may—a setting where quaint 

old prints bring out the sombre softness of 

antique oak, a beautiful harmony of mellow 
mahogany and rich carpets, a scheme of toned gilt of 
the French periods, or just a portion of an utility 1924 
home—it can be made more appealing and alluring 
with ‘‘Nell Gwynn’’ Old World Candles. They set 
the seal of charm; they are the mark of personal 
artistry; they complete a picture of perfect taste, as 
can only these candles, made by a firm whose crafts- 
manship is a three-century tradition, 


Once ‘‘ Nell Gwynn’’ Candles are taken into the 
decorative scheme, you will not care to love the finishing 
touch they impart. Their beauty is not ephemeral. If 
necessary, in order to renew the lustre, they may be 
gently rubbed with a soft damp cloth. The incon- 
venience of shades is obviated. They burn with a steady 
light—without smoke—without odour. In all respects 
nas modern science improved the art of the 17th century 
craftsman. i 

There is a list of colours below. Some will harmonise 
with every scheme of furnishing ; all fill a definite need. 
“‘Nell Gwynn ’’ Candles can be obtained from high- 
class stores. 


A FREE BOOKLET, “ Lights of other days," giving the 
story of * Nell Gwynn" Candles, will be sent on request. 


i ART COLOURS 


. Light Pearl Grey 11. Sulphur Yellow 


2. Dark Pearl Grey 12. Maize Yellow 

3. Electric Blue 13. Old Gold 

4. Sky Blue 14. Blush Pink 

5. Light Blue 15. Pink 

6. Dark Blue 16. Old Rose 

7. Jade Green 17. Rose 

8. Peacock Green 18. Red 

9. Apple Green 19. Dragon’s Blood 
10. Sulphur Green 20. Assyrian Red 


21. Royal Purple 
“Nell Gwynn” Candles are packed and priced asfollows : 
Long (12 ins.) Medium (10ins.) Short (8 ins.) 


4 in box 4 in box 4 in box 
2/9 per box 2/3 per box 1/9 per box 
2 in box 2 in box 2 in box 


1/6 per box 1/3 per box 1/- per box 
“Nell Gwynn" Candles are a new product. Most 
y igh-class stores have them, but if you experience any 
ditficuity, send your remittance, covering your reqiire- 
ments and stating sizes, colours and packings you 
desire, direct to the makers at the address below. The 
soods will be forwarded post free. 


“NELL, GWYNN’ 


ntique REGO, 


CANDLES 


°C. & J. FIELD Erp 


Manufacturers, 
Dept. (T.C.) LONDON, S.E.1 


IA Estd. 1642 in the reign of Charles I. 


The plain woman 
becomes beautiful 


Hundreds of ladies can now lay claim to beauty who hitherto 
were quite plain looking. Their secret lies in the possessicn 
of pretty wavy hair obtained by 


Stewart Permanent Waving 


which remoulds the hair to the most charming of natural waves. 


Our new method is the latest and greatest achievement in 
Permanent Waving. Eliminating the electric heater, it 
prevents all risk of burning and ensures a perfectly natural 
wave—large or small, loose or tight, according to preference. 


The waving is unaffected by the atmosphere, wet or dry, hot 
or cold, and shampooing only makes it more beautiful. 


All the questions which arise in your mind regarding the 
desirability and success of Permanent Waving can be 
satisfactorily answered by our Specialist, and it will cost you 
nothing to consult him. 


Whole Head, 5 Gns. Half-Head, 3 Gns. 
Side Pieces, 30/- 


Illustrated Booklet, post free on request, 


Jecas 


air Specialists and Posticheurs, 


80, New Bond St. & 225, Regent St., London, W.1 


: i Y +; Mayfair 5761. 
Phone: Mayfair 1721. Phone: 
UNDEE: 


EDINBURGH: GLASGOW: D S 
122, Princes St. 78, Buchanan St. 12, Reform S' 
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THE BEST RUBBERLESS RAINCOATS 


Manufacture d by B. Birnbaum & Sons, Ltd., London (Wholesale only). Supplied by leading stores and outfitters everywhere. 
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The importance of 
Benger’s Food in illness 
and convalescence. 


In illness, Benger’s is the safe Food to give. In 
the crises of ilines , very frequently it is the only 
food it is possible for a patient to take and retain. 

Benger’s Food contains no rough or indigestible 
particles to irritate sensitive organs — on the 
contrary, it soothes and comforts. Although 
among the lightest of foods, Benger’s is very rich 
in the food elements necessary to sustain life. 


40, O.v Bonn Srreet, Lonnon. W 


CROWSFEET. 


These marks of time and eye-strain can be effectively 
eradicated by Mary Scott Rowland’s Muscle and 
Tissue Food. This wonderful preparation is strictly 
a Tissue Builder for the express purpose of filling out 
hollows under the eyes, obliterating and preventing the 
formation of wrinkles and at the same time whitening 
the skin. Mary Scott Rowland’s Special Facial 
Treatments give immediate rejuvenating and beautifying 
results without the use of either massage or electricity, 
and have remarkable cleansing and soothing qualities. 


is made with fresh new milk, which it enriches and 
blends into a delicious food cream. Benger’s Food 
so modifies the milk that patients readily assimilate 
and gain strength from it. 
Benger's Food is sold in Tins, by Chemists, etc., everywhere. 
Prices—Size No.0, 1/4; No.\, 2/3; No.2, 4/-; No.3, 8/6 


POST FREE.—The booklet of Benger’s Food contains a 
variety of dainty recipes for sick persons. Write for it to-day. 


BENGER’S FOOD, Ltd, — Otter Works, — MANCHESTER. 
NEW YORK(U.S.A.): 90, Beekman Street. SYDNEY (N.S.W.) ; 117, Pitt Street. 
CAPE TowN (5s.A.): P.O. Box 573. 


SOANE © SMITH I 


Specialists in Pottery and Glass" 


Consultations are given free at the Salon or by letter, 
All Mary Scott Rowland’s preparations are on sale at 


40, Old Bond Street, Ist Floor, 


also at Marshall & Snelgrove’s, Selfridges, Whiteley’s, 
Harrods, and Shoolbreds. 


Geel usive “ 
Design ] it 


) Her Arms are always 

dainty and neat, 
Due to this wonderful 

Cream called Veet. 


, i ly as a face cream. It 
= : Veet is as easy to apply ; ies 
is ready for use just as it comes irom 


You simply spread Veet on, wait a few minutes, rinse 


Ne cockTAlL GLASSES it off—and presto! the hair is gone as if by magic. 


b tically 
+ “1 b : This marvellous perfumed, velvety cream, has _pract 

Finest English Production ( ~~ superseded all other methods of removing gaat 

Alabaster Crystal Glass, produced in beau- English Crystal Glass, with Cock Leauti- { growths of hair. Razors should never be use Hh y etiat 
tiful soft colours—Orange. Blue or Green, fullyengraved .. .. _., 66/+ doz. {f as they only make the hair grow faster and thic a 

ye hite stem. The Cockisengravedand Engraved and finished with Leaf Gold (this {f is why men’s beards become so coarse and bristly, an MY y 

nished in finest Leaf Gold .. 5 Gns. doz. ig really exquisite) +s 2s B4/- doz. (4 i 4 have every day, Get a tube of Veet to-day. 

: i With Cock Hand - painted in marital f t eae Bye re Aaechg sou aril never again have need | 

: Write for detailed price list and illus- ¢ eo ee we Swe « BG/= doz, - MSSRIES INS ° . 4 Satisfactory results 

7 Bi brice list and illus : sere razors and old-fashioned depilatories. Sacred eet 


: trations of other designs in Pottery ! 
: and Glass for Town or Country. 


} Other articles at proportionate prices. 1 y are guaranteed in every case, or money is stores, fl 
(Samples on ap Hl may _be obtained from all chemists) hairdressers and for 4s 
q for 3s. 6d. Also sent post paid in p Dae Health 


Firmly Trial size b t for 6d. in stamps.) - «+ 
Refuse (pel size (Bent. 294P), 68, Bolsover Street, London, 
Substitutes 


ngdom, Packages extra. 


ie 7 RYWHERE 
Hunting Services. REMOVES HAIR LIKE MAGIC SOLD FOR 3’6 EV# 


, SOLD FOR 36 EVERYWE 
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Elect, TOLUX- the modern ed per 


Charms away Dust & Germs 


Germs come into your house with dust 
and circulate in the air which you and 
your children breathe. Electrolux 
not only removes dust and dirt more 
thoroughly than any other cleaning 
device, but also destroys the germs 
which spread infecticn. Insist upon 
this two-fold protection when you 
choose your cleaning equipment. You 
can learn all about Electrolux by a 
few minutes’ demonstration, either in 
your own home or at any Electrolux 
Showroom. You will notice the 
Electrolux start cleaning where your 
ordinary cleaner left off. You will 
see it go over your rugs and carpets, 
lifting the dust and grit that your 


ordinary cleaner never knew was 
there. Electrolux will pry into all 
awkward corners and under low 
furniture. It will slip over the win- 
dows, across the walls and ceilings, 
finding all the dust that is there, and 
taking all it finds. Before you spend 
your money on a superseded vacuum 
cleaner, ask the Electrolux Depot 
nearest you to demonstrate the supe- 
niority of this newest method. Full 
list of provincial depot addresses is 
given in Booklet offered free above. 


ELECTROLUX LIMITED, 


153/155, Regent St., London, W.1 
(Gerrard 4947/8.) There is an Electrolux de- 


monstrator in every large town in the United Kingdom. 


The New Cleanness 


THE TATLER 


Send for 

FREE BOOKLET 
describing the Electrolux me- 
thod of cleaner cleaning, to the 
address below. Full list of 


provincial demonstration show- 
rooms is given in Booklet, 


Res — 


Electrolux cleans carpets, walls, 
curtains, ceilings — everything. 


blectrolux will make your home as 
yn and dustless as when new. 


@ 
SOVVICE Every Electrolux sold is periodically inspected by one of our special service staff. This 
ensures that the user is kept thoroughly conversant with the latest and best method of 


applying the Electrolux method in the home. When you require a special call, or wish new servants to be instructed, 
a card to our local office or to Electrolux, Limited, 153/155, Regent Street, W.1 will receive immediate attention. 
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Why Hindoo Women have 


no Superfluous Hair 


RE you among the unfortunate women suffering from that distressin 
disfigurement—SUPERFLUOUS HAIR? Ifso, ’tis good ieee 
for you that you can rid yourself of those hideous blemishes 

forthwith—without the aid of the electric needle—without pain—without 


difficulty—and the cure will be permanent. 
The method of treatment—hitherto a well-guarded Hindoo religious se 


in C3 5 . sas cret— 
introduced into this country by the widow of a British officer. This lady was etiene 
of the hideous growths—she was sensitive—she was ashamed to appear in pubis 


Consequently everything was tried to cure the affliction—but everything failed. The 
by happy chance, fate brought the remedy Het 
gallant husband, a surgeon as well asa soldier. saven 
the life of a Hindoo soldier, who, in gratitude im 
parted the closely-guarded religious secret, He told 
HOW Hindoo women free themselves from super 
fluous hair, their religion forbidding them to aoe 
hair on any part of the body except the head, The 
officer naturally gave his wife the formula. She tried 
the remedy, and its success was immediate, Ina 
matter of a day or two the treatment had done its 
work, All traces of superfluous hair were removed 
and have never shown signs of returning. Thus the 
affliction endured from youth to middle age was 
removed quickly—completely—permanently. 

The lady's name is Mrs. Frederica Hudson, and 
she will be pleased to convey to you her secret, — She 
suffered for twenty years before the discovery, and 
desires that all those afflicted should be able to take 
advantage of her knowledge. 

So write to-day. Don't waste your money on any 
other so-called remedies. Send the coupon below, 
or a copy of it, giving your name and’ address and 
stating whether Mrs. or Miss. Enclose three penny 
stamps for postage. Then all instructions will be 
sent you, and you need never have a trace of 
superfluous hair again. 


CEEES# 
FOR AUTUMN 


| \ | { 
IMPORTANT NOTE: 


Mrs. Hudson belongs to a 

family high in society, and is 

the widow of a prominent Army 

officer, so you can write her 
with perfect confidence. 


FREE COUPON—for immediate use only, 


To MRS. HUDSON, Please send me free your 
full information and confidential instructions to banish 
superfluous hair. I enclose three penny stamps. 
Address: FREDERICA HUDSON (SECT. Z 59), 
No. 9, Old Cavendish Street, London, W.1. 


The Season’s Models 


are now at the _ best 
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SPECIALISTS 
Knitted Wear 


Dress makes the Man. 


A Woman cannot afford to be 
shabby. 


Drapery Houses. 


This Charming Jumper Suit 
is designed especially for the 
CHRISTMAS SEASON 
and is not only charming but 
really exclusive. . 

The Price is Moderate. Call 
and inspect our Goods. 


Write for Catalogue. 


No. 1628. 
Smart Jumper and Skirt, suitable for 
all figures, with the new Military 
Collar which can be worn either u 
or down, carried out in wool and sil 
in two shades producing a shot effect. 
Made in Black/Silver, Saxe/Grey, 
Beige/Bamboo, Beige/Rust, Beige/ 
Almond, Cherry/Navy, Cherry/Grey. 


7 Gns. 


Goods sent on approval with 
pleasure on recetbt of Refer- 
ences or Cash Deposit. 


he 
SILK HOUSE 


59 SOUTH MOLTON STREET 
BOND STREET 
LONDON 
W 


TU 
MMMM 


Make certain that 
the Celes Regd. 
name is on 


every garment, 


Ms 


—— 


A LL Mire 


2 
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EXCLUSIVE STYLES IN DISTINCTIVE 


KNITTED GOODS 


Knitted Woollen Suit 
(as sketch) made in a fine 
stitch from best quality 
yarn, in mixture also self 


Knitted Silk Bouclette 
Tunic Suit (as sketch) 
made exclusively for Har- 
vey Nichols from super 
colours, well-fitting shape quality yarn in delightful 
and suitable for sports or range of colours, with bor- 
vee wear. Wide range Knitted Woollen Bouclette Jumper Suit (as sketch) made Se cebtcidery 
Suecial Price 63/- expressly for Harvey Nichols in the fashionable Tunic style from ao se ess 


best quality yarn in attractive range of colours, 7 dl. G 1 9) G 
Actual value, 94/6 the trimmings are of artificial silk to tone. Price 29, hs. Price ns. 


ee ee ee a eee 
HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


é b 
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Madam will you—dye ? 
A delightful alternative to buying 


Ladies and gentlemen who realise the value of dyeing well done 
entrust the work to Stevensons, and scarcely a day passes without 
our receiving unasked-for acknowledgments of their satisfaction. 
Thedaintiestof garments are sent to us with confidence because their owners 
know they will receive them again in perfect condition, dyed to one of the 
latest shades of the season, or cleaned to perfection according to preference, 


STEVENSONS’ MAK SICCAR 


Processes for Dyeing and Cleaning excel 


Sy. 
SNH oy 
= 


ANY 
= 


Gi 
4, 


l ster 
BS 
SNES " 
9 


SS 
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~ 
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SS 
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Here isa list whichsuggests the usefulness and comprehensiveness of our service. 


LADIES’ COSTUMES. CHILDREN’S CLOTHING. DOWN QUILTS. 
LADIES’ COATS. GENTLEMEN’S SUITS. BLANKETS, 
LADIES’ JUMPERS. GENTLEMEN’S OVERCOATS. BEDSPREADS. 
LADIES’ DRESSES. CURTAINS. FURNITURE COVERS. 
LADIES’ FURS. DRAPERIES. SKIN RUGS. 

Z CARPETS, 


eee STE VENSONS 


Dyers. Cleaners. 


oS 
“ SS 


Stevensons Pay Return Carriage. 


Chief London Branch: 88, Tottenham Court Road, W.1. 


—_—t 


“The Magic of Islum” 
NORTH AFRICAN MOTOR TOURS 


24 Distinct Optional Itineraries for Tours from London both at 
fixed dates or dates to suit independent travellers, covering 
the whole of 


Algeria Tunisia Morocco «9 


RABAT, MARRAKESH (Morocco City), FEZ, FIGIG, 

LAGWAT, BOU: SAADA, BISKRA, CONSTAN-. 

TINE, TUGGURT, TUNIS, KAIRWAN, TIMGAD,, 

CARTHAGE. The palm-clad OASES of the SAHARA. 

The snow-capped Atlas. Across the Sahara by 12-wheeled 
Desert Cars. 


ys LONDON TO ALGIERS IN TWO DAYS 


Company's own Express Mail Steamers from Marseilles and Bordeaux. 
Company’s own Hotels (24) the wonder of North Africa. 
be—e Company's own Luxurious Private Cars. A Wo aS 
X Special feature: The fares are absolutely inclusive, even of Gratuities, 
b Baths, Afternoon Tea, etc., etc. 


ESTABLISHED 117 YEAR 


—— J 
PRODUCE OF SCOTLAND y, 
Dusmecatiun / 


Full particulars from any Tourist Agency, or 


Wire FRENCH LINE, Compagnie Generale Transatlantique, Ltd., 
22, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


The product 
of 117 Years 
experience i. 
endeavour. PRoouce oF scorLAl? 


PAU. mecaLLum 


Think it over -117 Years-MCallums 


vnvnever 10900" 
D. & J.MCCALLUM, ; z ue 
EDINBURGH and LEITH, “2N0ED scorcn wHisht 
18, ST. JAMES SQUARE, ; 
‘LONDON, S.W.1. i 


MARRAKESH 
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OOCHS 


VOGUE ® VALUE 


When he arrived home, at the end of the 
term, you realised he had grown. How 
much was not so clear until his clothes 
became the scale whereby you measured 
him. About the girl's Christmas house- 
party frocks there was no difficulty. It 
took an inch of shortcoming in his jacket’s 
sleeves, however, to suggest to him that a 
new dinner suit might be as well. Men 
are like that. Then came the rush... . 


DRESSING 
CASE, 
Fawn coloured 
Velvet-Finished 
CROCODILE | 
GRAINED HIDE, 
lined moire to 
match withextra 
full pockets, ae 
rawn. Two gilk 
English lever locks. 


8 FA.10.0 
18x exe = a7 


20x14"x 7" 


CCULELIT COTTE TT 


Whether there be emergency such as this, 
or whether, because you thought for him, 
there 


SAAN MTR SAAS SSSA S TSAR SS AATEC AASK Anse 


be ample time, you will find the 
Goochs salons satis- 
factory in all things— 
price, value, <cut, 
material, fit and fin- 
ish. Whether the suit 
be ready-made or to 
measure, he is better 
suited at Goochs. 


DICKINS) 
& | ONES ee ee 


REGENT STREET. 
LONDON, W.1. 


o, A> 
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P. STEINMANN & CO. 


YOUTH’S DINNER SUIT 


Maybe most fellows will tell 


you that ‘‘ dressing up is 
for girls,’’ yet there are 
occasions A 


This youth’s dinner suit is 
accurately cut and excellently 
tailored in superior quality 
Dress Coating. Stocked in 
sizes to fit 11 to 19 years. 


me 195 /- 


Rising 4/- each size. 


REAL LACE MODESTY FRONTS, 
9/6, 12/6, 15/-, 21/-, 25/-, 35/- 
Collars to match from 21/- to 50/- 


A less expensive suit is also 
obtainable at 


see 105/- 


Rising 4/- each size. 


e 
Charming Presents 
FOUR REAL LACE SU eae re 
or 
We will make ve aie shecially AS is, day colons SA 
to measure if desired. Patterns hd ES 
and prices on request. White nae FeO ay. 30k, Se ce 100/ 
Dress Waistcoats are also stocked 4/6, 18/ 5 B =, to 7 
in all sises. FINELY EMBROIDERED HANDKER- 


CHIEFS on Linen Lawn. Six in pretty 
SATIN BOX for 21/-, 25/-, 30/-, 42/- 


Write for our post free Illus- 
trated aided bed of Christmas 
Gifts. 


OOCTEL- 


Brompton Road, London, S.W.3 


Tube Station: 
Kn ightsbridge 


Telephone: 


——— : Kensington 5100. 


PIECES OF REAL LACE from 20/- to £5 
SATIN BOXES given with purchases 
over 25/- 

REAL LACE SCARVES, 25/- to £10 
REAL LACE COLLARS. 15/- to £5 
REAL LACE HANDKERCHIEFS 
from 5/- to 50/- each. 


Babies’ Frocks and Rohes, Jackets, 
Cots and Baskets, Bibs, Powder 
Boxes, etc., and Ladies’ Breakfast 
owns and Dressing Jackets. 
Anything sent on approval. 


P. STEINMANN & CO. 
185-186, Piccadilly, London, W. 


Opposite Academy. 
Founded 1865. 


CHILDREN'S FROCKS, 16/6 to 70/- 
CHILDREN’S SMOCKS, from 16/6 
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| gis | NATIONAL INSTITUTE 
i or the BLIND 


Itt IVUCUUUUAUUHOCTOARANATUNONOOOGOTOTANUNEEOGGNOEUOOOORORUTOGAGOOGARGROUOOMGRNUAOOEOORUUAOECUAON GROG OUGAO GEORGETTE 


(Registered under the Blind Persons Act, 1920) 
is organising a fascinating yet simple 


COMPETITION OF SKILL 


and is offering handsome cash prizes to entrants, the whole of the prize 
money having been placed on deposit with the Bankers to the Con- 


HEADQUARTERS OF THE petition Funds before the opening of the Ballot. 
NATIONAL wero Oe 
THE BLIND, Great Portland St 
London, W.1. PATRONS 
AEN 2 fom Most Noble the Marchioness of Londonderry. Sir Michael O'Dwyer, G.C.I.E., K.C.S.I. 
Most Noble the Marchioness of Linlithgow. Sir David Hughes-Morgan, 
. Hon. the Earl of Dunraven, K.P., C.M.G. Sir James and Lady Calder. 
. Hon. the Earl of Clarendon, D.L., J.P. Rear-Admiral Murray Sueter, R.N., C.B. 
. Hon. the Countess of Yarborough, Fauconberg Lt.-Col. John Ward, C.B., C.M.G, 
and Conyers. Capt. E. B. B. Towse, V.C., C.B.E. 
. Hon, the Lord Tredegar. A. E. Barwood 3+ 
. Hon. the Lord Lilford. Fred Martin, 
he Dowager Lady Raglan. G. F. Mowatt, «Ere £3 5 
Lady Crutchley. T. P. O'Connor, ER (Editor T.P.'s and 
Lady Martin Harvey. Cassell's Weekly). 


easseuseseenvosenannsnceaneSGSAGlSNOLSISRIGSSUDGUNRSSOESSSISAOSINSLESASEEAAESeeHSanasescesEs 


Think! For five silver sixpenny bits you may win a fortune. 
It is not a chance that you can afford to miss, but you should 
act now, as to-morrow never comes. What is it you are most 
wanting ? A motor car—ora house in the country—or what? 
Well, you may bring yourself wealth beyond your wildest 
CHORE RY BLIND GIRLS, ( dreams, and even if you are not one of the lucky prize-winners, 
Drege you have the satisfaction of knowing that you are helping one 

of the greatest National Institutions in the country. 


& 
ic 
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The Competition is known as 


Bland Ballot 


GUEST HOUSE FOR THE AGED BLIND, in which 


Hoole Bank, Chester. 


£10,000 CASH PRIZES 


are offered, the First Prize being £5,000, while there are many others, 
£2,000, £1,000, and heaps more. 


TICKETS 2/6 EACH, OR BOOKS OF 8 TICKETS, £1 


Remember, not only may you win a big prize for yourself, but by 
entering this competition you are helping one of the countless Blind people 
scattered North, South, East and West throughout the country ; so take as 
many tickets as you can afford 


AND CUT OUT AND POST THIS COUPON NOW. 


Coors 


““SUNSHINE HOUSE,” 
BLIND BABIES’ HOME, 
Chorley Wood, Herts. 


/ 


ORGANISER, 

NEw BLIND BALLot, 

Palace Chambers, 
WESTMINSTER, S.W.1 

Please send me 

for the New Blind Ballot 

for which I enclose 

Cheque 1 

Postal Order f 

and stamped addressed envelope. 


Y 


NuncunsuscseceneucsesessueaessnscncsesausaeensenenessseauGessessARGSeatenSnseeasetanmecnessanscsanieeteste 


THREE HAPPY LITTLE ‘SUNSHINE HOUSE” 
BABIES, 
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By Appointment. 


SOulson & Son 


NEW BOND ST. LONDON W141 


a Cian a Thought 


Handkerchiefs make an ideal Christmas Gift. One cannot have too 

many, and those purchased from Coulson’s are doubly acceptable. 

Here we illustrate a few original designs whose prices reveal that good 
value for which Coulson’s are famous. 


Be advised to visit our Bond Street Showrooms, or write for samples. 


1st Handkerchief Folded. 
No. A.1.—Fine sheer linen 
handkerchief, hand-em- 


broidered corner 
with hand-rolled 
hems. Price 


each. 


2nd Handkerchief Folded. 

No. A.2.—Fine sheer linen 
handkerchief, dainty 
hand-embroidered open- 


work corner 
and hand-rolled 
hems. Price 


each. 


3rd Handkerchief Folded. 


No. A.3.—Ladies’ fine sheer 
linen handkerchief 


dainty open- 
work bards r. 
Price 


dozen. 


4th Handkerchief Folded. 


No. A.4. — Ladies’ sheer | 
linen handkerchief, with 
hand - embroidery and 


pretty open- 
worlo border. a 
Price 
each. 


Handkerchief Open. 
No. A.5.—Fine sheer linen 
handkerchief with ’ 


beautiful Swiss 
hand-veining. 
Price 


each. 


Left-hand Handkerchief. 
No. A.6. — Ladies’ sheer 
linen handkerchief, hand- 
hemstitched, with hand- 


embroidered 
initial, Any 

~ 5 - 
initial. Price 


dozen. 


Right-hand Handkerchief. 
No. A.7. — Ladies’ sheer 
handkerchief, hand- 
roidered coloured 


al with bor- 
to match. 
ny initial. Price | 


each. 


Centre Handkerchief. 
No. A.8.—Gents’ fine sheer 


embroiered ai ih LET YOUR NEXT PERMANENT | 
ist. 8 30/6 WAVE BE AT FRANCIS ! ! ! 


dozen. } 


THE LEADING PERMANENT 
WAVING SPECIALISTS 


1st Handkerchief Folded. with the unrivalled reputation, and 
No, A.9.—Ladies’ fine sheer pioneers of the one and only process using 


linen handkerchief, PURE OLIVE OIL. 


hand-attached 
white net. 
Price 


: ) “ It is without doubt the most perfected 
iat 5 4 method in the art of PERMANENT 
2nd Handkerchief Folded. ba - WAVING for either fine, coarse or 
No. A.10. — Dainty lace- — ia tema ee 
edged handker- : z white hair. 
chief, fine linen 3 = q Qa Bae ee 
ee a You are invited to call at FRANCIS for 
ae u 5 a personal interview with the most 
Sra Handkerchies Folded, = skilled experts who will gladly advise you, : 
Oe erent S TES “ nv O without any obligation, and show you k 
Point de Paris WAVELINE =% 
lace handker- the most convincing proofs of their unique 
chief. Price When your hair has been system f 
each, Permanently Waved ? Be 
“WAVELINE” is highly f 
4th Handkerchief Folded. mecommended as the ek 
_ adies’ 2 medium or resetting the 
ao peers ae roe hair into beautiful deep e 
h phaker hief waves. It is ideal for spray- 
A AS Price ing on naturally waved hair. 


A special setting lotion is 
each. prepared exclusively for H 
white hair. WAVELINE can ‘ 


Handkerchief Open. be obtained in various delicate 
No. A.13. — Ladies’ fine perfumes. Full particulars on 
sheer linen handkerchief, applicrtion. 


delicately hand-embroi- 
dered and trimmed 


eye 3 Hanover S@. LoNDON. WI. 


Price 


each. TELEPHONE: MAYFAIR 1308 & 1939 | 
eS 2 
Minin (ttt 


mn i 
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The Super Artificial Silk Fabric 
ALL BRITISH 
GUARANTEED THE MOST PERFECT 
ARTIFICIAL SILK FABRIC IN THE WORLD 


recommended by Dociors 
and Nurses. 


White only, thick material, 


= Sizes from 27 to 36 ins. only. 

= For Heavy, Full, Loose 

Figures or lv aternity. 
White, silk material, 


All sizes. 

Prices vary according to the 
customer's requirements. 
1,000 Testimonial Letters. 
ae — However small or large, 

For“ Bathing.” the bust neds support. 

Guards against Cancer, Pain and Tumours arising 

from a Floppy Sore Bust and unpleasant feeling 

which women certainly feel when breasts are 
tightened, or pressed, or left loose. 

Therefore one should not neglect to wear, both 

day and night, ** Joujou ’’ Bust Supporter, which 

is made so that the breast should not suffer and 
become unshapely, prevents the Collar Bones 
from sticking out, and also the neck from 

becoming wrinkled. Post free only in U.K, 

Orders guaranteed immediately executed by return 

post. Waterproof Cloth. From 25/6—-——— 

Free Illustrated Circular. We have no agents. 

If not satisfactory, money refunded in U.K. only 

on receipt of goods by return post. 

Please state bust and under-bust measurements. 


*& JOUJOU” Co., pore? U0, 
49. BAKER STREET, LONDON, W.1. 
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CHOOSE MELSO for ycur visiting and 
party frocks and let its rich soit beauty 
and infinite draping possibilities reveal 
you at your best. The supple strength 
and durability of MELSO will maintain 
its charm intact through any amount of 
Christmas fun and ga‘ety. 


S 


y 


: MELSO carries a guarantee 
: neither to sag nor shrink, 
: and to retain its _ original 
beauty after repeated wash- 
ing and constant wear. 


—— VAN 


DRESS MELSO 54 in. Wide 


LINGERIE MELSO 40 in. Wide 
TUBULAR 


ALL DRAPERS OF PRESTIGE sell 
ME and stock a wide range o 
superb colours. REMEMBER that 
MELSO is guaranteed, so look on the 
roll of fabric for the trade-mark— 


“WNelso Fabuc” 


It is the hall-mark of superlative ex- 
cellence, and safeguards vou against 
inferior foreign manufacture. 


—— La | 


ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 
MELSO FABRIC & GARMENTS 


All MELSO garments have label attached. 


Write for patterns of the new Autumn fabric 
MELSO-MAROCAIN, sold by the leading drapers. 


If you have any trouble in obtaining MELSO fabric or garments, please write to 


MELSON, CLIFFORD & CO., LTD., 
(Dept.T), 12-13, Addle St., Wood St., LONDON, E.C.2 


The GIFT of HEALTH 


A Christmas Gift which is at once a remarkable Health 


Restorer and a Beautifier of exceptional merit. The 


“STERLING” VIOLET-RAY 
HIGH-FREQUENCY GENERATOR 


Used by leading Medical Practitioners throughout the Country. 


Operated from ordinary Electric 
Light Supply. Simplicity itself. 
Call and Investigate 
16, Wigmore Street, W. 
Just off Oxford Circus. 


Free demonstration gladly accorded without obligation. 


THE STERLING CORPORATION, Ltd. 
Telephone: Langham 2471 
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Silk Hose as 
Christmas Gifts 


No gift js 
more welcomed 
by a lady 
than real Silk 
Stockings, 


4/11 


pair, 


3 pairs 
in special 
gift box 


14/6 


post free, 


Pure Silk to the Knee, 
Lisle tops and feet. 
In every fashionable colour, 


MORGAN SCUIRE 


LEICESTER “3a 


FREE BOOK O 


N 
WEIGHT REDUCTION 


SEND COUPON BELOW. 


but who have 
most difficult 
sacrifice far in 
obtained, this 


To those who wish to reduce 
found the reducing of the wei 
task necessitating privation ¢ 
excess of the scanty results, thus 
is es ially written. 

For there is a supreme natural law of life, 
health and pleasure, whichis joyfully slenderis- 
ing the fat-burdened 
figuresof thousands. 
This method it 
now stands, is new, 
unique, and up-to- 
date. Yet it has 
stood the test of 
years of time andhas 
benefited over one ’ 
hundred thousand f 
men and women. 

You, too, may 
reduce burdensome 
fat from any part 
of the body by this 
simple, easy me- 
thod. You owe it 
to yourself and your 
friends to write for 
free book on weight 
reduction, which 
paints a vivid pic- 
turefullofmany very 
human experiences, 
many probably 
similar to your own. 
It excels in its parti- 
cular line of thought 
expressed and is 
sure to be of deepest 
interest to all who 
are over-stout. 

Simply cut out the 
coupon below and 
post, together with 
your name and ad- 
dress and 2d, stamp 
to (Dept. 953), 
Winifred Grace 
Hartland, Dia- 
mond House. 
Hatton Gorden. “2 ; 
London, E.C.1. BBE css 
a secccceccsescsece COUPON" ae : 

Miss Hartland, please send to es of: 
whose name appears on ano Ht Re- } 
paper, your revised book on nid reader : 
ouction. It is understood that oon ook. ; 
incurs no obligation in accepting : 
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| Charming Christmas Gifts 


x CREPE DE CHINE 
DS DRESSING GOWNS 
AND SCARFS 


Crépe de Chine Dressing 
Robes in rich and 
exclusive colourings for 
Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Prices : 


Single Fold 
£6:10:0 


Double Fold 
£11:11:0 


Scarf, 
with beautiful hand-embroidered Monogram. | Made in a variety of 


exquisite colourings. Price, Plain, SO/- ; With Monogram, 75/- 


TURNBUEE « ASsEr- 


71-72, JERMYN STREET, LONDON, S.W.1. 
Teleg 


s: “Paddywhack, Picey, London.” Telephones: Gerrard 4631 & 4632, 


Wonderful 
Permanent 
Waving 


NOVEL, SIMPLE & EFFICIENT xcs 


GABY PERSONAL OUTFIT 


Wil Dee ae fAwaves You desire, your money Write To-Day for the FREE Fascinat- 
siete aimee aeanrwoman eau; ine Bogle ond particular ofthe Free 
us jaby" AtHome Outlie. Remember, 13 SEND NO MONEY. 
boven on approwals SEND NO MONEY. 

h an add more to the pleasure of the dance 


than knowing that y 

at you are “looking your best *— 
ornwred by theglory of a “Gaby” Permanent Wave? 
Suaranten. abt in the world sold under a 
3 of money back if not satisfied. 


st free fr, 
ost free from the Inventors and Sole Manufacturers. 


(Under Royat Patronage) 
(Dept. T), 
5, BLENHEIM STREET, BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1 


wo lines, Telephone: Mayfair 5500. 
Also 2, Harrow Road, W.1 


AVERAGE (Both Side Pieces 76. \Whole Head 
SALON DRS prone: aes 10°6 = (or“Bobbie’) o- 


Per\Wave 
or Curl. 


| 
Genuine 
Rolled Goid 
MESH. 


BAG 


Svery Link is 
soldered thus 
making these bags 
extra strong 
whilst themesh 
remainsfinee 
soft. Dhe colour 
is excellent a- 
is specaally 
recommended 
for wear. lined 
with strong silk 
to Lone. 


DICKINS 
& JONES, 


REGENT STREET 
LONDON. W.1. 


SIZES. 
64x SG” S2xtye aA xt 


make the Ideal Gift 
and are certain to 


please 


We have a particularly. fine range 
of beautiful FUR STOLES and 
COATS suitable for XMAS GIFTS, 
all of the very latest fashion, of 
GUARANTEED QUALITY and best 


possible value for money. 


Selections are willingly sent into the 
country on approval or a visit of 
inspection is highly esteemed. Any 
article purchased exchanged without 
question if not exactly suitable. 


The finest selection in London to 
choose from, all at Wholesale Prices. 


From 63/- to 500 Gns. 


We specialise in Fur REPAIRS 
and ALTERATIONS. Expert 
advice and exact quotations without 
obligations. 


Wholesale Rarl@ 


Fur Specialists and Experts. 
12, CONDUIT STREET, 


REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1 Elegant Model Coats, from 
Dar ieWeaksine Grave Wit | SD Oe 
, Call or write NOW, just before the busy Season. 
iE —— 7 alll 
fe) 
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THE PRODUCTS of 
SHETLAND & FAIR Ig1p 


; reeset 
By Appoint- 
ment. 


WINTER 
SPORTS 
WEAR 


By Appoint- 
ment, 


The Cover is again 

a masterpiece of the 

famous Artist, Mr. Lawson 
Wood, and carries its own 
message. Its hundreds of pages are 
crammed with illustrations of the 
wonderful array of things that have 
been gathered together under the great Gamage Roof to 
make Christmas 1924 a memorable one in everybody's 
memory. PLEASE WRITE 
FOR YOUR COPY = 
TO-DAY! | :_ ieee 


—t : Pa 


Direct from 
the Crofters, 


Shecial 
Design, 


Genuine Hand-knit Pure Shetland Wool 


with Scarves and Cups to match 
All with deep Fair Isle borders, Grey, White, 
Fawn or Moorit ground. From 4 Gns, 
Also with high Collar, suitable for Winter 
Sports wear 
Send for free Catalogue. 
Goods sent on approval. 
S. SHETLAND INDUSTRIES, 


92, George St., Portman Sq., London, Wl 


Silk Hose 
as 
Christmas Gifts 


\ 


Yuletide Decorations & Christmas 
Presents of Flowers. 


EDWARD GOODYEAR, rrus. 
COURT FLORIST, 
THE ROYAL ARCADE, 
ALBEMARLE STREET, 


OLD BOND STREET, W.1 


TELEPHONES—GERRARD 3585. MAYFAIR 1508. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADD.—*AFLORICAYD, LONDON.” 


Your XMAS GIFT list is incom- 
plete until you have added a set of 
DELLEX MATS for the friend 
who takes such pride in her beautiful 
_ polished Table. 


Free! “Take us to 


Le 
Fashioned 
Fa | | Markets 
A Set for four people costs only Seamed _— 
14/-, and can be purchased at ail a 
oe in Ivory, Blue, Green, Gold, 
range, Light Oak ie yany . 0 
Be 18 0t Oak and “Mahogany. again becomes the Universal appeal of Barbara and Peter, Peggy and Jacky, 
TRADE MARK and all the little folk as Christmas approaches. Last year’s recollections | | :s 
of the World Famous Bazaar have sunk deep in their young hearts. It is] | ed 
NOES OK the appeal irresistible. Santa Claus will be waiting to receive his little guests, 
PURE-RUBBER:MAT and he is going to see that they have the time of their young lives. For 
ore Gamages BAZAAR is more Wonderful this Year than Ever ! Strengchened 
Weewccs 2 
kh 


TheWONDER ZOO 


“OUaISAH] JO ayNWYSUT ay} Jo oeo1;IWI07) oy} papremMy 
Awarded the Certificate of the Institute of Hygiene. 


.,, + PER PAIR : Oyster 
With the Chimpanzee’s Band in full swing; the Performing Elephant ; the Bidet We : : atom 
Laughing Jackass, and other wonder Birds and Animals to start with. Becerra 5) 9: Dae 
Then away they romp with their people to see the Soldiers in full uniform marching over | Putty, Nude) oe ae ? Beaver, Greys 
_ the hills, and_the Trains dashing into tunnels and through Lilliputian stations. reach ee : boxed 16/6 : at able 
incSiBe BATH Wai. SI RTI Whilst yonder is the Great Boating Lake. Here little Yachts sail about in a real Seaside Breeze Sunburn, : POST FREE: ~ shade 


—races are going on—it is all so wonderful. And there’s nothing to pay for all these delights. 


When the day’s sight-seeing is done, and the Shopping finished, a delicious Tea awaits us 
all in the Gamage Restaurant, with a Ladies’ Orchestra playing all the jolliest of tunes, 
and then—HOME, after the happiest day in our lives. 


A. W. Gamage, Ltd., Holborn, London, E.C.1. 
p 


Safety inside bath mat to prevent danger 
of slipping; also made in nursery size. 
Sink mat to prevent breakages. 


Obtainable from leading stores. 


Dellex, Ltd., 42, Baker St., London, W. 1. 
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“evn 
or Gyery Woman 


“The Woman Who Longs for Beauty 
Must Make Up Her Mind—Not Merely Her Face!”’ 


These are the words of the world’s most famous Builder of Beauty— 


HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


whose internationally renowned Valaze Beauty Preparations are known in every quarter of the globe as “concentrated good looks.” 


Helena Rubinstein has studied equatly the scientific and the artistic sides of beautifying, and is a familiar figure in the world’s art galleries, 
where she has studied line, tone, colour, type, and individuality. 

This means that Helena Rubinstein, by devoting herself to building beauty from every standpoint, has mastered methods that bring out 
your characteristic qualities—that make your looks show the essential, inner “ you.” 

So, make up your mind and be beautiful—let Helena Rubinstein plan an individually suited method for you—a method that is in harmony 
with your personality...She would like to know you—she would welcome a visit, or a detailed description of your skin—and in this way, 
you are sure cf receiving something more than conventional suggestions—you will reap the full benefit of having the world’s most 
universally recognised Beauty Culturist THINKING PERSONALLY FOR YOU! 


“ Face-Keeping” at Home 


Valaze Pasteurized Facial Cream, a marvellous new cream to cleanse, massage, nourish, Valaze Skin-toning Lotion, to brace and brighten the skin. 5/- 

soothe and smooth the skin. 3/- : : ki _ : 

Valaze Bcauty Grains, to be used in place of soap, tocleanse, animate, whiten, give smooth- Valaze ‘Hand Cream restores softness, whiteness and silkiness to hands with a few 
Lathe cautganAaye applications. 2/6 

Valaze Slackhead and Open Pore Paste, removes greasiness, blackheads, reduces Valaze Balm Rose protects the skin from weather conditions, prevents sunburn and 
large p . refines skin texture. 4/6 freckles, excellent powder base. 

Valaze Bleaching Cream, to whiten sallow or sunburned skin. Beautifiesarms and throat. 4/6 Valaze Greme de Lilas, a beautifying day cream of unique fragrance. 3/- 

Valaze Seautifying Skinfood, to induce, maintain and preserve a wholesomely beautiful is i n é 
conditi f the skin. 5/- Valaze Complexion Powder for normal skins and Novena Poudre for dry skins are delicately 
Vaiaze Anthosoros, a rich nourishing cream for dry, thin, wrinkled faces and necks. 5/6 soft, giving a velvety skin texture. All tints. 4/6 & 5/6 respectively. 

Valaze Roman Jelly consolidates relaxed muscles, strengthens tissues, corrects contour of Valaze Crushed Rose Leaves, a marvellously natural face colouring, in compact Raspberry, 
face and throat. 4/6 Coral, Brunette, Geranium and Tangerine shades, 2/6, 5/- 


Loveliness in the Ballroom is assured when the complexion is beautified and fortified with the 
Valaze Beauty aids. To accentuate the colour and allure of the eyes—to give the lips beauty of 
colour and shape—to ensure the skin remaining cool-looking, smooth, and softly tinted throughout the 
dance or other evening functions, there are specialities to suit every type and every taste. 


(Write for brochure.) 


Exclusive Beauty Treatments are given at the Salon Valaze to correct every conceivable 
beauty flaw. No fees accepted for consultations, postally or personally. Write for 
brochure “ Beauty for every Woman.” It will be sent gratis. 


ene ficbiiplin 


24, GRAFTON STREET, LONDON, W.1 


(Off Bond Street, facing Hay Hill.) "Phone: Mayfair 4611. 
NEW YORK: 46, West 57th Street. PARIS: 126, Faubourg St. Honoré. 
Harrogate A gency—Miss Morton, Grosvenor Buildings (opp. Royal Baths). Glasgow Agency—Miss Lawrie, 534, Sauchiehall Street, Charing Cross. 


Edinburgh Agency—Miss C. Lawrie, 7a, Hope Street (West End). 
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DISTINCTIVE TEA FROCKS FOR PRESENT WEAR 


Luxurious in appearance, exclusive in style, yet moderately priced. 
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‘“ELISE.’'—Matron’s Tea Gown, cut on full 
lines with wide panels back and front in 
handsome metal brocade, lined chiffon, also 
possessing the new sleeves and side in georgette 
to tone, trimmed self brocade. In purple, 
wine, grey, royal, rose, saxe, flame, black/ 
silver, black/gold, etc. 


SPECIAL 1 
PRICE 2 Gns. 


sal ,) ib 
L 
Lz 


“ANITA.”’’—Young Lady’s Tea Frock, suit- 
able for home dinner wear, in rich broché 
velvet ninon, giving the fashionable tunic, 
edged fur, over a tight under-skirt which is 
mounted on Japanese silk. In orchid, jade, 
royal, coral, apricot, flame, grey, brown, saxe, 
mole, black, etc. 


SPEC'AL 1 
PRICE 2 Gns. 


‘““ PEARL.’'—This ingenious Tea Gown (copy 
of a French Model) made in rich Lyons chiffon 
velvet, is cut as a shawl and wraps round, 
entirely enveloping the figure, ties at sides, 
finished fringe to tone and lined throughout 
chiffon. In brown, saxe, royal, wine, flame, 
cherry, rose, mauve, grey, green, black, etc. 


SPECIAL 10 i Gns. 


PRICE 


MARSHALL & SNELGROVE 


Debenhams Ltd. 


——VERE STREET AND OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1——| 
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CHE Houser OF MopELs In addition to our Collections 


~ of Paris and original Bradley 


Models we show a large range 
CY; of distinctive ready - to - wear 


Clothes at most moderate prices. 


for 
rs, Tartor Surrs, Wraps, 
»wns, Miriinery, Brousss, 
| :nGERIE and Tera - Gowns. Chepstow Place P 


~ London,W2., 
pen a ee 
Five minutes’ Taxt from the Hyde Park Hotel. 


THE TATLER 


Tela 
Inexpensive 


est Novelt 


ditts 


A Gift that has the touch of Novelty, yet at the same time can find practical 
every-day use, must necessarily give the greater satisfaction. Such Gifts can 
be easily selected from the huge variety Swan & Edgar offer. Come if you 


can, and make a personal selection, or send your or 


Order any. of these Bags by Post. 
Swan & Edgar pay postage on orders 
to any address in Great. Britain. 
Please state style and colour required. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


der by post. 


F.95.— Party Cases, 
in Leather, fitted with 
Brush and Comb, Powder 
Box, Scent Bottle, Memo. 

Tablet, and large Mirror. 
in Black, 


Navy, & 
Brown. 
Each 


F.96. — Floral Bag for 
dance or theatre use. In 
Black Velvet with plush 
flower mounted in centre. 
In dainty shades of White, 
Mauve, 


and 
Pink. 
Each 


F.97.— Fashionable 
Black Silk Handbag, 
made in finest quality Poult. 
Artistic Black Mount, set 
with brilliants and coloured 
stones. Lined coloured Silk 
to match mount. In Black 
with White, Black with 
Red, or 


Black 
with 
Green. 

Each 


F.98.—BeautifulLeather 
Handbag, in Real Seal or 
Morocco, with solid brass 
frame. Lined Moire. Fitted 
Manicure Set in front and 
Mirror and Purse. Inner 
division lined White Kid. 
In Black, 


Navy, and 
Brown. 
Each 


F.93.—Ladies’ Cigarette 
Case, in fine Roan Leather. 
Fitted with Enamelled 
Cigarette Holder and large 
Mirror. 
In Red 
and 

Black. 
Each 


PICCADILLY CIRCUS 


LONDON. W 


By Apieinenant! 
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Dainty 

Dolls =| 
Mornind | 
| Tea Cosy | 


DICKINS 
W JONES in 


REGENT STREET 
LONDON, W.1 


Appointment. 


40, Westmoreland Street, 


Branches at 
Dublin. 


11, Market Street, 


Manchester. 8, Donegall Place, 
8, Castle Street, Belfast. 

Liverpool. Birmingham Agent: 
45, Gordon Street, W. C. Richards & Co., 

Glasgow. 67, Corporation Street. 


The Harmony of Good Taste 

and Refinement is reflected 

in all WOODROW Headwear 

Imparting the air of 
INDIVIDUALITY 

so seldom igure in a hat. 


WGDDROW 


46, Biceadilly, London. Wi., 
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GOLD LABEL 


Scotch 
hisky 


ECAUSE it is unusually indivi- 

dual in character, of unique 
flavour and bouquet, essentially 
Highland and Hebridean, “B.L.” 
Gold Label possesses an intimate 
appeal to that considerable minority 
who know, who really know, 
the inner merits of Scotch Whisky. 


Pre-War Quality and 
Strength: 25 u.p. 


‘*B.L.”? Gold Label Extra Special Scotch 
Whisky is obtainable at 15/- per bottle, from 
leading wine merchants of London and the 
Provinces, including (n London) the following 
stores: John Barker & Co., Ltd., Civil Service 
Supply Association Ltd., Harrods Ltd., 
Selfridge & Co., Ltd., Wm. Whiteley Ltd., 
Gapps Ltd., Victoria Wine Company and at 
Hotels, Restaurants, &c. 


BULLOCH, LADE & CO., LTD. 
GLASGOW. LONDON. 


GRMN 
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EVERYONE WILL WANT 


THE SPHERE Christmas Number 


THIS YULETIDE 


The reputation of THE SPHERE Christmas Numbers is such that only the very best 
is looked for at the Christmas season. Readers, we confidently hope, will not this year 
be disappointed—they will rather be fascinated by the rich fare placed before them. 


Below are a few of the luscious items in this rich bill of fare. 


A central note is a beautiful plate by Mr. F. Matania entitled “David Copperfield’s Journey to London.” 
Mr. Matania has caught the spirit of one of the most amusing incidents in Dickens’s superb novel. 

The same Christmassy feeling is reflected in the charming illustrations by Mr. Charles E. Brock to Jane Taylor’s 
fascinating verses “‘ Scandals in the Duke of Brunswick’s Days.” 

Mr. J. R. Skelton, under the title of “ When Red Rose Fought White Rose” gives us some delicious pictures of 
English life in the 15th century as recorded in the Paston letters. 

The masterly painting of Faust and Marguerite in the Cathedral by Mr. F. Cadogan Cowper, R.A., is reproduced 
in full colours, and the same treatment is given to Mr. L. Campbell Taylor’s beautiful “ Musical Afternoon.” Both 
these paintings were selected by the special committee for exhibition at the Wembley Palace of Art. 

In addition to all the foregoing, the brush of a brilliant young Dutch artist, whose reputation is spreading far 
beyond his native clime, has been employed to illustrate a Christmas story written by the artist himself. It is 
entitled ‘‘ The Devil in the Tower.” The work of Mr. Johann Fabricius will doubtless fascinate English readers 
as it has his own countrymen. 

Mr. Arthur Rees, the author of many excellent detective stories, also gives us one of his best narratives. 


The Children’s Section is delightfully illustrated by a number of artists whose work in this field is in the front rank. 


THE SPHERE’S CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


Now on Sale. Make a rush for it at once. 


Artistic 


DRY-POINTS in COLOUR 


By WILLIAM ABLETT. 


Lovely Lingerie: 


N superb quaiity Milan- 
ese ; designed and cul by 
French experts. Uests 
from 9/11, Knickers, 
1119, Cami - Knickers, 
18/6, ‘ Nighties’ ‘Pelties’ 
and Pyjamas, equally won- 
derful value and just as 
lovely. Appealing Sets, 
specially packed for Xmas 


Limited Edition. 
250 copies of each only. 


All signed by the Artist. 
Engraved Surface 191 x 151, with wide 


and New Year present:, from 
2Gns. May we send you a 
selection on approval 


DRUSILLA Ltd., 


55, Brompton Road, 
Knightsbridge, 
S.W. 3. 


Se 


margin, 


PRICE £3 3 O per copy. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
Fine Art Department, 


THE JEWEL BOX. 4, Middle New Street, London, E.C. 4 


_ 
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Pianos by all 
makers and at 
all prices. 


ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN, 


LTD., 


BSW ZENCWZS 
E> OSS OG 


Pianoforte Merchants and Manufacturers. 
ESTABLISHED 1864. 


65, WIGMORE STREET, LONDON, and 12, PARK ROW, LEEDS. 


Branches at SCARBOROUGH, DONCASTER, DARLINGTON, MIDDLESBROUGH. 
Managing Directors: ARCHIBALD D. RAMSDEN, GEORGE E. ILES. 
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Baby Grands 
a 
Speciality. 
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“BRANCE eee 
offers us the — 
Gif? of Gils > 


GOLIDIEN 
GUENEA 


THE FINEST SPARKLINGWINE Por 


Direct from the Choicest 4)- 


Vineyar ds of France Complete 
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PACKED IN WICKER 


FANCY LILLA) DRESSES 
Ir at rr Ce 


No. 545—Period 1805-15, 
in printed muslin and 
voile, dainty apron, rib- 
bon and feather head- 


'No. 547 — Silhouette 
makes a most becom- 
ing and _ attractive 
costume, and is car- 

dress. tied out in velveteen or 

Complete for- 3% gns. chiffon velvet combined 

with sateen or satin. It 

All descriptions of fancy is supplied with crépe 

dresses executed at the wig, head-dress, orna- 

shortest notice. Special ments for shoes, etc., 
sketches, prices, etc., complete. 

2 upon receipt of full Velveteen - 43 gns. 

29 details of requirements. Chiffon velvet - 84 gns. 


SS 


HAVE YOU ANY MATERIALS LYING IDLE 


that would make you a fancy dress or go towards 
one? Send them to me and my artiste will design 
an original fancy dress from them. I specialise in 
making up ladies’ own materials of all descriptions 
into day and evening gowns, coats, etc. 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE “A” AND PATTERNS. 
pepe ee ere Ei ED 


SMOCKS SENT ON FREE APPROVAL on receipt of deposit or two trade 
references. Money returned (less postage) if not approved. 


“LILLA,” 7, LOWER GROSVENOR PLACE, S.W.1 

Opp. Hotel Rubens, Buckingham Pal. Rd. 'Phone: VICTORIA 7751 

Post Orders: 53, High Street, Clapham Gommon, $.W.4 
Telephone: BATTERSEA 1906. 
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SEROMA 
ROKWYTE CHINA 


DIRECT FROM THE POTTERIEs 


RUNNYMEDE” === 
AJ 


A hand-painted design on trans- 
parent China. Predominatin 
colours, Yellow, Green and Blue, 


MORNING TEA SET, 
7 pieces, for 2 persons ... 15/6 
A.D. COFFEE SET, 


15 pieces, for 6 persons .., 25/- 
CARRIAGE PAID. 

Art Catalogue in colour post free on request, 

illustrating full range Of beautiful de signs. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, 


THE ROCK POTTERY Co, 
Dept. A, OTTER WORKS, BURSLEM, STAFFS. 


» SPADE BOOTSCRAPER 


Makes an IDEAL 
XMAS present 


Can be used any- 
where and is the 

— 
only scraper that 
—_— 
will quickly and 
— 
easily remove all 
———$$ 
mud = from every 
part of the boot, 
pL 
uppers as well as 
soles. 


> Strongly 
made with 
polished 
sh handle, 


On sale everywhere, or direct from 
“ SPADE SCRAPERS" (Dept. 7) 
Wappenham, Towcester, Northants. 


: 
Cylinder Z 


FILTE 


Ve Bread 


hat is 100% sustaining 
nourishin food is the 


Bread to cat to-da 


 “Bermaline bread 
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Bovril soon puts a man on his feet 
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Beauly commonly produces love 
ut cleanliness preserves it. — rhellison. 


A complexion that is bathed night and morning with “ Peerless Erasmic 


” Soap has nothing to fear from the verdict of close inspection—it is as 
enchanting in the brightness of day as in the softness of evening lights. Its bloom of youth revels in the nearness of eyes, for an “ Erasmic 
complexion is your own complexion, its innocence of make-believe is its charm. 


And “ Peerless Erasmic” is as delightful for its subtle fragrance as for the enchanting beauty it lends to the skin. 
insistent ; it is neither pronounced nor obvious, and it has a lasting fragrance that few soaps possess. 


6& 


It is distinctive without being 


RAOMIC] 
{The Dainty] SOAP 


6d. per tablet. 1/6 per box. 


HIMALAYA BOUQUET 


A most exquisite and lasting perfume. Supplied in a charming series of 
oilet luxuries. 


Made by the Manufacturers of the famous “ERASMIC” SHAVING STICK. 


Depot for Canada: 41 & 43, St. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal. 


creat New Street, 
London, E.C.—Novemnrber 28, 1924. 
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